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CHAPTER I. 


A MISTAKE. 


and percived Lady Eugenia Ofs 
moad, and two. young gentlemen whom 

he had never ſeen before (for they. had 

not often called at the parſonage, and 
when they had he had been out) one of 
them, however, approaching, ſaid 
« Ah, Miſs Melbourne, do not be ſo 
cruel as to ceaſe how have. we n : 
charmed this laſt quarter of an; hour.” 
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R. Overbury alſo turned rounds 
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6 {FU my , Lok e Ophelia) 
you have not been here ſo long.” © Yes, 
indeed (ſaid Lady Eugenia) we have, 
1 wanted to ſpeak to you ſome 
time, but my brother and the Marquis 
would ſtand to liſten,” “ Eugenia (ſaid 
Lord Oſmond) will you not introduce 
us to Mr, Overbury ? © Certainly | 
(ſhe replied) this, Sir, is my Lord 
Marquis of Belvour, and this my 
brother. So (faid Eord Oſmond) 
you will not ſay one word in our re- 
_ © commendation.” © No, really (aid 
ſhe) for Iam afraid J have too little in- 
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: fluence, myſelf to get you well received 
for my ſake; if you can prevail on 
i Melbourne to + gee well of you 


it will do wonders !” ©. Believe me, 
Lady Eugenia (anſwered Mr. Overbury) _ 
none of Lord Clifford's family or friends 
can want a recommendation to me.“ 

All this time Ophelia, deeply bluſhing 
| Ak. | at 
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” has recollection of the former even · £13208 


ing's converſation, was engaged i 
liſtening to Lord Belvour's e 
ries, who, eagerly preſſing her hand, 
hoped ill-health had not kept her away 
from them ſo long a time. Tou 
look (continued he, attentively examin- 
ing her attractive figure) ſo enchant- 
ingly well, that the enquiring is almoſt 
needleſs.“ While he ſpoke Eugenia 
exclaimed * Pray, Mils Melbourne, 
is that a new faſhion? It is extremely 
becoming and very convenient theſe 
warm evenings; if I thought I ſhould 
book half ſo well, in proportion, as m 
do, I Would adopt it.“ <* ** Adopt what, 
Lady Eugenia? You are always in the 
clouds.” „ Why fitting without a hat.““ 
Heavens (exclaimed Ophelia) 1 had ; 
quite et the Wind had taken off LE 


ny 
4 


mine,” „ Were it not (ſaid Lord Of-. * 
nord) gallantly, that we appre- beds 
. of 1 20: 6 


5 vout, ſhe ſaw, that even more pale 


4 run nouse: 


hend the damps may be panel to 


| your health, either Belvour or 1 


would ſecrete it, that we might ſtill 
have the pleaſure of admiring the 


Charms it fo enviouſly conceals.” In 
ſaying this he gave her the hat, which 


ſhe received and put on with a crimſon 
bluſh and a courteſy ; but in her trepida- 
tion ſhe tied the ſtrings in a knot, ard 
was obliged to ſolicit Lady Eugenia's 


aſſiſtance to diſentangle them; in doing 


this ſhe perceived the ſtring of the un- 
fortunate locket, and giving it a twitch 
„One peep, dear Ophelia“ (ſaid ſhe) 


For Heaven's fake, Lady Eugenia” 


(Ophelia exclaimed, turning pale) Nar, 


= Eugenia (faid Lord Oſmond) deſiſt, do 
you not ſee Miſs Melbourne is in earneſt?” 
h yes (ſaid ſhe) and, as I was in jeſt, 


F hope ſhe will forgive me.” Ophelia 
courteſied, coolly, and looking at Bel- 


than 
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than herſelf, he leant againſt a tree for 
ſupport; the colour returned to her 
cheeks with redoubled red, but his. con- = 
tinued pallied and inanimate. 1 be- I 
lieve (faid Ophelia) if my unfortunate 
locket is the cauſe of ſo much vexation 
to me, I muſt ceale to wear it; its effects 
ſeem quite contrary to thoſe aſcribed to 
ancient amulets: I have great reaſon to 
believe all its poſſeſſors are fated to be 
unhappy.” ”” She ſighed; and Mr. Over- - 
| bury anſwered * I hope not, my love, 
though ſince it has been yours you have 
not had much peace.” No, really 
(ſhe replied) and I begin to think 1 
ſhall never boaſt of much again,” © If _ 
(aid Lady Eugenia) J have i in the leaſt 5 
added to your uneaſineſs, I fincerely 
beg your pardon.” This was readily ß 
granted But (ſaid Lord Oſmond) 


all this time we are keeping Mr. Over- 


dan out later than he would chuſe?? 
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637 © Why (ald he) with your leave, ay 
Lord, I will return to the houſe, but if 
it is more agreeable to you to Ty here, 
I beg I may not hurry you in.” “ My 
dear Sir (ſaid Ophelia) I am afraid 
your complaiſance for me has expoſed 

you to the danger of catching cold.” 

Not at all (ſaid he) for the evening 
35 not in the leaſt damp.” Let me affiſt 
you, Su“ (ſaid Lord Oſmond.) And, 

wich an apology for troubling him, Mr. 

Overbury accepted his arm. Lady Eu- 
-genia, Ophelia, and the Marquis, then 

ſeated themſelves on the bench. I had 
almoſt forgot (ſaid Lady Eugenia) the 

principal end of my calling here to- 
night, which was, to aſk you why you 
have been abſent theſe two days?" 

Ophelia explained her reaſons, and pro- 

miſed to come as often as Mr. Over- 

bury could ſpare her. After they had 
chatted a While on this labject, mm 


\ * + Ins 


PF 
* 


la, turning to Lord Belvour, aſked, 
in a low voice, if he were not well? - 


% No (anſwered he, with 177 ſigh) 


nor ſhall I ever be well again.” Them 
riſing abruptly he walked away with 


folded arms, while Ophelia's eyes fol- 


lowed him with a glance of aſtoniſh- 
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ment. * Lord! (ſaid Lady Eugenia) 


what can be the matter with him? He 


18 certainly diſtracted. ” And burſting 


into a laugh, ſhe ſeemed to think no ; 5 


more of him. Had we not better 
follow him, perhaps he is really ill” (ſaid 
Ophelia). With all my heart (an- 
ſwered Lady Eugenia, and then yaun- 
ing viole ntly, ſhe added) but I am fo 
tired—well let us go?” They pro- 


ceeded immediately down the walk he. 


had taken, and before they reached the 


middle of it Lady Eugenia exclaimed 
* Lord, I am ſo tired, I cannot go a 


ſep farther | let me = on this ſeat ? 
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Do you go on, and I will follow you.” 


But (anſwered Ophelia) how can I go 


by myſelf?” „Dear (ſaid Eugenia) he 
will not hurt you, what are you afraid 


of? do go on.” Irreſolutely then | 


Ophelia proceeded down the walk, and 


at the firſt turning met him. Mils 
Melbourne ! (he exclaimed) are Oſmond 
and Lady Eugenia gone 2” 4 No (fail 


the) but I thought, my Lord, your 
-.Lordſhip—T.ady Eugenia would not 


come, and 1 thought, perhaps, you 


were indiſpoſed.” * How kind was the 
conſideration (anſwered he, taking her 


hand) and how can I ſufficiently thank 
you. for the honour you do me?” 
4 Lady Eugenia (anſwered Ophelia) 


came as far as half way down the walk, 


and then finding herſelf fatigued, ſhe 
ſent me on before..“ I believe (he 
replied) ſhe was more. obliging to me 


chan * intended. 9 But Ophe- 1 


lia) 


* 


la) 


ſolicitous? Can you forgive me my 


Miſs Melbourne, that the ſweet. gentle- 
neſs of your diſpoſition would incline 


you to forgive and pity, what no time 
will relieve?” © Jadeed, my Lord. 
(anſwered ſhe) if you are unhappy '® 
muſt truly pity you, but I cannot for- 


give, ſince I never Was offended-** 


Sweet girl. (ſaid he, preſſing her 


hand to his lips; ſhe blufhed, and tried 
to withdraw it)—Nay, deareſt - Miſs 


Melbourne (continued he) the happy 


man whoſe portrait you wear, would 


dently I wiſb for your friendſhip, deny 
me this ſmall favour.” „ The happy 


wan whoſe pros I wear (repeated _ 
B 5 , = 


># 


LUMLE r- uo. 9 | 
are you pretty well again?“ * Is 
it poſſible (ſaid he) that I ſhould be 
otherwiſe, when you are ſo charitably 


abruptneſs juſt now? Alas! if you 
_ could read my heart, I am very ſure, 
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Ophelia) for Heaven s ſake what por- 
trait? 1 have no And then recollec- 
ting the portrait ſhe really wore, ſhe 
bluſned and hefitated, © You will not 
ſpeak an untruth, Mifs Melbourne. 
Vou own then ſuch a perſon exiſts,” 
% Ah no (ſhe replied) you are wholly de- 
"ceived, it is true I have a portrait, but 
F fear the original of it is not happy, 
perhaps he lives no longer. Ah! if ſo, 
how miſerable am I!” He turned from 
her haſtily, then in a low heſitating 
voice ſaid Is it poſſible, ſince he thus 
- intereſts you, that he can feel any un- 
' happineſs ? but he is abſent from you, 
#bat indeed.“ What (ſhe replied) 
is it that your Lordſhip ſuppoſes ? in- 
| deed- you are miſtaken, there is no ſuch 
perſon as you ſeem to allude to.” © Ah 
ſeek not (he replied) to deceive me; 
* have I not ſeen his portrait preſſed to 
{ you: r to thoſe lips that — But I. 
10 e diſtreſs 


* 
diſireſß you, . my NEO 


it is true 1 have no title to your confi- 
dence. But I had hoped that your 
goodneſs, perhaps' At this embar- 
raſſing moment they were interrupted 
by Oſmond and Eugenia, who, rallying, 
them ſor ſtaying ſo long, turned the con- 


verſation on general ſubjects, at leng Y | 


—“ Was it not very crofs, my Tord, 
(ad Lady Eugenia) not to come to 
know how you cid?“ © It was indeed 
not very kind of you, but (ſmiling) 
your Ladyſhip delights in being cruel? 
«© Dol? (ſaid ſhe, . holding. out her 


— 


hand) well then, forgive me and I Wilk 
be , good-humoured this week 


to come.” He took her hand, and 
drew: her arm. through his. Come, 
Miſs Melbourne (ſaid Oſmond) ſince 


my ſiſter favours Belvour with her 


do 


arm, will you oblige me with yours! 
She thanked him, nw 3 his 
* 6 offer 
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offer; a deep figh from the Marquis 
drew Oſmond's attention, who laid 
% have heard, Belvour, extreme great 
happineſs will make people ſigh, as well 
as extreme ſorrow, which 1 apprehend 
to be the caſe with you.” I am cer- 
tainly very happy (ſaid he, faintly) 
but I have alfo a very bad head - ach.“ 
Eugenia offered him ſome ſalts, which 
he took, and preſently afterwards they 
- departed, inſiſting on permiſſion to ſend 
the chaiſe early in the next afternoon. 
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CHAPTER. It 


A RESTRAINT. , _ * 
FY\ HE chaiſe came exactly to its. 
time, and Ophelia immediately 
ſtepped in. Loſt in meditation, the 
way was unmarked by her. He is 
unhappy then (ſhe ſaid) what can there 
be in all.the world to make him unhap- 
pyk? if he loves, where is the woman 
that would refuſe him? Then the _ 
thought that he was attached to Lady Mi 
Eugenia, and deſpared of fixing hes 
unſtable mind. Their converſation, the 
preceding an ſeemed to confirm, 
this idea. Oh (ſhe exclaimed) -may, . 
they ay happy! But is it poſſible | 
Wot: Lord RE ſo refined, 1a 8 
| hows "> 


Fa & 


14 en- RO 
ſenſible, ſo accompliſhed” At 
that moment the chaiſe ſtopped at 
the door of Lumley-houſe, and he was 
at its ſide, ſne bluſhed at the remem- 
brance of her conte mplations, and gave 
him her hand, he led her up the ſteps, 
at the top of which ſhe met Oſmond 
| and Eugenia; they went altogether to 
the ſaloon, where they found Lady 
_ Clifford, who enquired tenderly after 
her health, and was then ſilent, keeping 
her eyes on Belvour, who gravely ſeated 
himſelf in the window. Well, my 
Lord (faid Lady Clifford, at length) 
have you made your peace? 0 40 „No (he 
anſwered) and I diſpair of. doing it 
without your Ladyſhip's aſſiſtance.” 
£ 4 Nay (anſwered ſhe) you gave the af- 
front, and you muſt obtain the pardon, 
+ * the reconciliation will be more perfect 
. if you arrive at it by your own influ. 
g ence. T have 100 little (replied he) 
Fan that 
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that unleſs I gain the help of thoſe who 
have more, I fear I ſhall never ſucceed,” 5 
« So little, my Lord, how is that? 1 
Lady Eugenia then aſked Ophelia if ſhe 
would go into her drefſing-room, and g 


they & teft the ſaloon. dhe eee 


— 


« You. how no 5M (ad Buuren 
as ſhe ſhut the door) how ext tremelyß N 
rude Belvour behaved after we left you, 
laſt night: I ſpoke to him three times 
and he did not anſwer; he ſuffered me 
to get over the ſtiles without help, and 
to open the gates for myſelf; when we 
got in he ſat down and leant his head on 
his hand; 1 aſked him if he would have 
ſome drops, not a word could I get; 
I aſked him again, and he anſwered, in 
the moſt peeviſh tone you ever. heard 
(No, no) I thought it was my turn to 
be offended, and I have not ſpoken to 
him ſince,” Ne You 4 perfectly right 


on e 1 ON 


8 
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16  LUMLEY-HOUSE 
(ſaid Ophelia) to reſent any negle, 
but you ſhould alſo be cautious how 
you make people of conſequence by 
being angry with them, and it he apo- 
logizes ?” © Oh yes, he has made in- 
numerable apologies: if I knew. how 
ill he was; how little conſcious of what 
he ſaid; but all that is nothing.“ They 
then chatted on different ſubjects til! 


the room the Marquis met them, and 
aid Have you been pleading my 
cauſe, Miſs Melbourne? My dear Lady 
3 Eugenia, favour me ſo far as to hear 
me once more?“ In ſaying this he 
drew her reluctantly to the window, and 
aſſuming the moſt winning ſmile in the 
world, ſhe ſoon appeared to be prevailed 
on, and gave him her hand in token of 
_ Forgiveneſs, which he raiſed ſlightly to 
his lips, and led her to a ſeat near 


Fin then * a Chair, he fat 


rue nous. „ 
don between them. Grave and dif- 
| pirited, however, he frequently ſighed, 
and appeared very little elated by the 
forgiveneſs he had received; he ſpoke: 
very little, and when he did, it was O1 
inditferent ſubjects, fo, reſtrained, in 
ſhort, did his behaviour appear, that 
Ophelia was glad when Lady Clifford 
called her to the ſopha on which the fat 
tt © have ſcarcely ſpoke to you to-day, 
my dear love (ſaid ſhe) and you have 
not told me how you are after parting 
with Mrs. Overbury, how happened ir 
that you did not ' accompany her ?* 
Ophelia explained her reaſons, which 
Lady Clifford perfectly approved, and 1 
they continued ſome time in'converſa= - Ml 
tion; the Counteſs ſighed frequently = 
„Is your Ladyſhip unwell ?” (at 
| length aſked Ophelia) * No; mylovey 
(anſwered Lady Clifford, and the W =_ 
Again. | Ophelia's enquiring eyes 1 3-2 
her * 
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her's, ſhe preſſed her hand, and ſaid) 
I interpret thoſe expreſſive looks, my 
love; you would aſk meif I am vn. 
happy. I am, indeed, and the more 
io that I can not, dare not expreſs my 
unealineſs, and yet every day encreaſes 
it; and I have the additional forrow of 
rellecting, that, perhaps, * own im- 
prudence firſt gave riſe to it.“ Ophe- 
lia's eyes filled with tears. It is al- 

ways thus, I think (ſaid ſhe) every one 
who deſerves to be happy is the con- 
trary.“ « Do you then (eagerly aſked 
Lady Clifford). know any one elſe 
whom you honour with your eſteem, 


that is unhappy ? Ophelia, wha * 


thought on Lord Belvour's words the 
n but did not chuſe to in- 
ſtance him, anſ{wered-** Not in particular, 
but juſt now my amiable friends at_the 
rſonage are anxious as to the fate of 
; 146 dear Hearietta,” -.* , 1 mean (an; 
Y „ . ſwered 


„ 
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ſwered Lady Clifford) but I hope your 
general rule is not wi ithour exceptions, - 
to inſtance in the preſent company z 
my Lord Clifford and Oſmond are very. 
happy, ſo I hope Eugenia will be, and 
for my Lord Marquis, I truſt he is nat 
difatisfied with his fate; but perhaps 
you are in his confidence.” I, ma» 
dam! indeed I know nothing of his 
affairs.” Lady Clifford ſighed again, 
and regarded Ophelia with a look of at- 
tention, which added to her embarraſſ- 
ment, then looking at Belvour, whoſe 
eyes were rivetted on Ophelia; ſhe 
Toolly ſaid Come, Miſs Melbourne, 
as tea is over, perhaps you will favour me 
with your company in my dreſſing room, 
I have a pretty print to ſhew you.” 
Then riſing, Ophelia followed her; as 
they paſſed; the Marquis, he ſaid, .in'a a 
low voice, to Miſs Melbourne 2 * : 3 
ö you going ? when 1 you return?“ 
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She made ſome light anſwer, and Lay 


Clifford exclaimed, in a tone of impa- 


tience © Are you coming, Miſs Mel- 


_ bourne?” © Yes, Madam,” anſwered 
Ophelia, and haſtened acrofs the room, 
W oy the eyes of Belyour. b 


1X 
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-ADY Clifford ſhewed Ophelia the 
print ſhe had ſpoken of, and then 


than the ſaloon, they ſat down together, 
Ophelia, wholly occupied by her con- 


fuſed and tumultuous ideas, felt in 
herſelf little inclination to ſpeak, and 


L ady Clifford ſurveying her attentively, 
ſighed deeply, and continued wholly 


- filentz at length Ophelia ſighed alſo, 
and Lady Clifford, with an air of : 


anxious concern, ſaid * You figh, my 
beloved; has Time then no power to 
| | bang 


rf! 
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blunt the edge of the affliction you la- 
ment?“ Alas! (anſwered Ophelia, 
with energy) how is it poſſible that any 


: thing ſhduld take from the edge of my 


affliction, when every day adds ſome 
new vexation to the accumulated unhap- 
pineſs of my mind!” © Every day 
(cried Lady Clifford) and what can have 
power to add every day to your ſorrow ? 


but pardon me, I have too frequently ab- 


jured this impertinence, | nevertheleſs” I | 


would hope, that in time you may feel 


Jeſs reluctance to repoſe your gricfs, in a 


boſom that is little leſs than maternal!” 
„How ſweet is the conſolation (an- 
' ſwered Ophelia) which that dear word 
- affords to one who has never known the 

endearing ties of parental love! T am 


very upgrateful that I do not relate to 
you, my ever dear Lady Clifford, all that 
1 know of myſelf, and at ſome future 


time this ſwelling emotion, which yet 
I know 
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mit the diſcloſure.”  * At your own 


time let it be, my intereſting Ophelia, 

far is it from my wiſhes to intrude into 

ſecrets you are unwilling I ſhould hear.” 
The (converſation then turned upon lets 


- intereſting topics, and they ſat together 


ſome time; at laſt the party from the 
ſaloon ſtrolled down the lawn, but as Lady 

Clifford made no offer to follow them, 

Ophelia was obliged to remain, continu- 


ing to force a converſation ſhe wiſhed at an 


- end; at length Lady Clifford was called 
down to a chance viſitor, and Ophelia 
ſaid ſhe would . ſaunter into the garden: 


ſhe wandered, however, into a ſmall wil - 


derneſs, and finding her ſpirits extremely 
fatigued, ſhe ſat down on a bench, and 
leaning her head on her hand, fell into a 9 
profound reverie: ſhe wept, and the 
een murmuring of a ſoft breeze a- 


mongſt the branches, ſeemed to anſwer ker 


* 


1 kn. not how to call pride, may per- 


1 . | A, | | TH 
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. 3 the. moon, in cloudleſs majeſty, 
aroſe, and all was ſtill, fave the diſtant 
. * water-fall; it ſeemed, to. Ophelia, 3 
tif ſhe beard the motion of her pulſes, 5 
a ſhe redoubled her tears. Alas! 
© - (he exclaimed) what am I? a drop 
in the vaſt ocean of creation, whom no 
one claims, and for whom no one takes 
i thought, except thoſe congenial boſoms 
e whom inheritance has given me no 
1 ttye !“ She ſighed again, and a reſtling 
$b5 © IRE by. ORE the leaves b her, ſhe 
| | ſtarted up and prepared to fly. Hea- 
ven's! (ſuddenly exclaimed a well-known 
voice) what deception of my ſenſes is 
this? Is it indeed Miſs Melbourne?“ 
and inſtantly Lord Belvour ſtood befote 
her. © 1 thought (aid he) you were 
with Lady Clifford; have I alarmed 
you?“ Then taking her hand he preſſed 
it to his lips. Alarmed me, my 
Lord, yes, indeed (and ſhe trembled 
: p | yer 
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vet! more than ever) how came you 
hes? Nay (anſwered he) It is 1 
muſt aſk that queſtion of you. 1 have 
been hegreſome time, and was deep in 
meditation when the ſoft accents of your 


charming voice ſtole on my ſenſes z but 


(added he, purſuing her averted. face. 
with his eyes) you weep 1 Ah, how, 
happy is the. being for whom thoſe 


precious tears fall! . And then bending 


forward, he ventured to preſs her glow 
ing cheek with his lips My Lord 


(the cried, in a faultering tone) what Fe 


| liberties are theſe? you are ungene⸗ 5 
rous!“ And, drawing her hand from 
his, ſhe walked ſome ſteps from . 2 


He followed her: Are you. 


Miſs Melbourne? Ah! lovely girl, did 
vou know the agonies of my beart, 
even in this moment, when dared I to 
indulge my feelings, 1. ſhould be moſt. 
happy: you would pardon. me, and can, 
Ver. II ; We: . : ou. 
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Fou not? Ah! amiable girl (falling on 
his knees) ſay that you will!“ „ Riſe, 
my Lord (exdaimed ſne) conſider a 
moment; ſhould any one be in fight” 
4 Say then, that you forgive me, deareſt 
Ophelia !? * “ Yes, yes (anſwered ſhe) 
riſe, and I will agate to forget I 
was ever- offendec She ſtretched out 
her hand to raiſe him, he caught it to 
His lips, then riſing, ſighed deeply and was 
filent. © And now, my Lord (ſaid Ophelia) 
leave me; indeed you muſt, indeed you 
ought.“ How hard (ſaid he) is the 


cCeonflict between honour and paſſion, I 


daily experience; and never more than 
- when you ſay, I ought to leave you. 

What then can be more painful to me, 
than the conviction, that I ought never 

to ſee you more!“ With theſe words 
he ruſhed ſuddenly out of the grove, 
and left her almoſt petrified with amaze- 
ment. Good r (ſhe exclaimed) 
3 what 


: 


- LomLey-novss, Up 
what can he mean? Ah, foolifh heart 7 


delude me not with hopes that never 
can be gratified. The conflict of ho- 
nour and paſſion of paſſion ls ĩt poſ- 
. ible that Lord Belvour but whether 
do 1 wander? ? If he loves me, why does 
he not- make me acquainted with his af- 
fection? Ah heaven, he believes Fam 


engaged to another, ſhould" that be his 
only bar! -Oh, heavens, how bleft were 


then the hitherto unfortunate Ophelia ! 
And dare I then confeſs, his love would 


make me happy? Ah, yes, for it were 
folly to- deny- it. What elſe can his 
behaviour mean? Why, otherwile, 
would that moment, had he dared to 
indulge his feelings, have been the moſt 


happy | ” An emotion, too mighty for 


words, over-whelmed her, and ſcarcely 


— 


could ſhe arrange her ideas into the 


moſt diſtant reſemblance of regulatity; 


ten thouſand wild hopes preſſed at once 
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— def boſom, and heaved it with 2 
ſigh of the pureſt tranſport : Imagina · 
tion, "winged by Happineſs, flew over 
days and years, to ſhew her proſpects of 
bliſs more charming than any ſhe had 


ever before ſeen: Scarcely did ſhe recol- 


lect that it was neceſſary ſhe ſhould re- 
turn to the houſe, but at length, ſtarting 
from her contemplation, ſhe recovered 
ber remembrance and went in. 


LUMLEY-HOuSE: #J 


CHAPTER NM ͤ 


A PURTURBATIONe. | 3 


3 


* entering ſhe found the fam u 
aſſembled in the drawing- room, 


Lord Oſmond and his ſiſter were in 
chat, Lady Clifford was in a deep re- 
verie, and Lord Clifford talking with a 
gentleman who had dropt in, to ſupper. 


She looked for the Marquis, who was 
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| thrown on a ſopha, near Lady:Eugenia, Ji 


apparently buried in meditation: Lady 


Clifford ſtarted from her contemplative 5 
attitude, and ſaid My dear, I thought 5 


I had loſt you, where have you been??? 


<1 have been faunteriog in the wilden: 
$154, „ 5 ee. 
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neſs (anſwered ſhe) and really had for- 
got how late it was (then, walking to 
Lady Eugenia, ſaid) Which way did 
you come in? I thought I ſhould have 
met you?” We came in the other 
way (replied Eugenia) and I could not 
conceive what was become of you; will 
you not ſit down? I thank you” ſaid 
Ophelia, and ſat down by her; the 
Marquis immediately roſe, and, leaning 
over her chair, began to talk; her eyes 
met his, and ſhe bluſhed, as ſhe read in 
them a perfect expretſion of love: he 
took her hand, and ſaid The even- 
ing air has added to the beauty of your 
' complexion, Mifs Melbourne.“ She 
- bowed and coloured till deeper. 
HE. Something has (ſaid Lord Oſmond). 
"> 1 never faw a more brilliant ſuffuſion.“ 
= * It is not rouge, my dear, is it? (ad 
m_— Lady Eugenia) let me try? (and ſhe 
W - - rubbed her . no, I pro- 
| 12 5 „„ telt. 


teſt. Did i require the experi- 
ment?“ ſaid Ophelia. Oh no (Eu- 


mind to convince theſe men.“ „% We 


needed no other conviction, Lady Eu- 
genia (ſaid the Marquis) than the evi- 


dence of our own eyes, which would af 


themſelves have aſſured us, ſuch a 


bloom as Miſs Melbourne 8 no art could | 
imitate.” The-converſation then fell on 


the abet of wearing rouge, but 


Ophelia, whoſe mind was fully engaged, 


-fighed often and ſpoke not at all, and 


at length Lady Eugenia exclaimed— 


Lord bleſs me, I deelare you and 
Lord Belvour are enough to vapour one. 


; wonder what you can find . for b ; : 4 | 


++ Shall I tell you (aid Od e 


. ha Mifs Melbourne fg 
40 A do, I beſeech you? Gd 
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„Te flowers which droop, when autumn ſunt remode, 
Cay, is not abſence death, to thoſe that love #” 


* Indeed (cried Ophelia, eagerly) 


you are miſtaken; I know no perſon at 


Overbury and Mrs. Alwin.“ © No 
one elſe | (ſaid Lord Oſmond, with a 
ſmile) That happy locket tells. us a very 
different ſtory,” © Then (replied ſhe) 
it is a very falſe one, for, I aſſure you, 
all I love, except thoſe I have men- 


tioned, and Mr, Overbury, are con- 


tained in this room!” © Your affec- 


N tions (ſaid Lord Oſmond) are then con- 
fined to a very ſmall circle, for I am 


afraid poor Belvour and I cannot hope 


5 for a place in it.“ She ſmiled, and faid 
There is ſuch a 0 as eſteem, you 


FS yo 


a® | q 


know, my Lord.“ True (anſwered 


1 — n and may I * for that?” „Cer- 
t.ainly (che replied, laughing) are you 
not ir * ſon * ** „ Faith (he 
replied) 


feplied) I am extremely obliged to you. 


See then, Belvour, that you muſt not 


hope for the ſame favour, till you have 
the ſame title,” * The ſame title (faid 
Ophelia) what do you mean? ©: Nay 
| (anſwered he, laughing) nothing.” And 
then riſing, he went and ſeated himſelf 


by his mother. There was ſomething 


in his manner that forcibly ſtruck Ophe- 


lia, and ſtealing a glance at Belvour? 


the perceived that a univerſal agitation 


had taken poſſeſſion of him: he trem- 


bled, turned pale, and the tears ſtood 


in his eyes. Aſſuming a courage ſne 


did not feel, ſhe aſked him, in a low 


voice, if he were unwell? * Ohl mx 
God, yes (he anſwered; claſping his 
hands) and would to heaven I were 

dead! He roſe haſtily and quitted the 
room, while Ophelia, amazed and 


fnocked beyond all deſcription, gazed 
after him. with. _ wonder. Frisfane 
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indeed, was now her taſk, to keep up an 
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inſiped converſation with Lady Eugenia 
till ſupper- time; after they were ſeated 
Lord Belvour entered, he was pale, and 
his eyes were red and languid. My 
deaf Henry (ſaid Lady Clifford, as he 
advanced to the table) what js the mat- 
ter? you look extremely ill.“ She laid 
her hand on his, and exclaimed— 
Heavens! you burn; I entreat you 
to have ſome advice. 1 thank your 
Ladyſhip (ſaid he, in a faint voice) 
I ſhall be better preſently.” Indeed 
(anſwered ſhe) I cannot believe it.” 
Then turning to the gentleman that 
had come in, who was a phyſician, ſhe 
„ Dr. Stewart, do feel my 


— 


= Lord Belvour's pulſe ?” The Marquis 


forced a ſmile, and ſaid © You are 
extremely obliging, my dear Madam, 
but Dr. Stewart will laugh at us for 
fancying ourſelves ill on ſo trifling a 


2 D com- 
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eoihplaink# Ne reached out i 


however, and Dr. Stewart ſaidl: My 
Lord, you are deceived, you ought to be 
in bed; for you have a great deal ef 
fever.“ He ſmiled, and Lady Clifford: 
ſaid. I knew it from his appearanee; 


my dear Henry do go to bed ?” ©. Nay 


(anſwered: he, ſmiling): that is unkind to» 
baniſh me from ſuch company as this.“ 


All this while Ophelia- was cutting her 


tart into twenty pieces, and not eating; 


one, while Lady Eugenia whiſperetl 


her. What nonſenſe is this, they\will 
perſuade him preſently he is going to 
die.” She laughed, but Ophelia had 


much difficulty to conceal the emotions 
which oppreſſed her; the debate was at 
lepgth ended, by the Marquis's agreeing: 
to go immediately to bed and Dr. 
Stewart's promiſing to ſee him in the 
| morning; as he paſſed by the place where 
ny” __— and 8 dat,” he 
: tools. 
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38 EUMLEY-HOUS®, | 
took a hand of each, and ſaid . Pity 
me, my amiable friends, I am going to 
do penance!“ He preſſed Ophelia, and 
anſwered the mournful expreſſion of 
her eyes, we a look the tendereſt in the 
world. 1 8 


Immediately after ſupper Ophelia 
took her leave; ſhe went in the chariot 
alone; the contending. emotions of her 
mind almoſt over: powered her; a con- 
tinued ſhower of tears, alone, could re- 
lieve her. He loves me (ſhe ex- 

; claimed) I am convinced of it, and yet 
I am unhappy. Ah! what did his eyes 
-expreſs, but the trueſt affection! yet 
there is a myſtery in his manner I am 
wholly unable to penetrate. And my 
Lord Oſmond, u hat could he mean? 
Hie is in too (he added) and Dr. Stew- 
art evidently thinks, conſiderably ſoz it 
appears, to me, that the agitation of his 
F:- 2-5: 1 „ mind. 
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5 * cauſed this illneſs; had L ny ſhare 
in that nt „ c 4,626 oft 


* 


1 ee 
4 "or reveries like these he ik all 
ber time till the chariot ſtopped at the 
parſonage, and ſhe was not a little 
pleaſed to find Mr. Overbury was gone 
to bed; ſhe retired to her own, but the 
morning aroſe, and found her ſleepleſs. 


Then, however, tired Nature, no longer 5 


able to ſupport itſelf, yielded to the call 
of a ſlumber, which laſted till ten 
o'clock. She then roſe haſtily, and 


went down ſtairs; Mr. Overbury had 
breakfaſted, and though ſhe had no in- | 
clination to eat, ſhe ſwallowed one cup 
of tea, and to Mr. Overbury's enquiries | 
of the cauſe of her pallied looks, an- 


ſwered, that ſhe could not ſleep, and 
| ſtrove to compoſe the tumult in her bo- 
ſom : in this ſhe ſucceeded but ill, for 


the whole day was ſpent in reyerie and 
Fe  melage 


' 
* 
13 
45 
1 
4 
1.4 
z : 
: | 
: 
* 
© 
Fl 
1 
yp 
7 . 
15 
» 
1; 
15 
: 
i 
i 
N 
ö 
1 
! 
0 
4H 
Ry 
16 
2 
— 
4M 
- 1 


j 
| 
! 4 
8 8 
i 
4 
f : 
q 
i 
54 
! 
135 
: 
i 
FT) 
40'S 
« "Þ 
71 
1 
2 ? 
Fi 
1 
1 2 
14 
0) i: 1 0b 
19 5 5 
1 
1 
5 
= W 
194 9 
* :: 7 HE 
j l 
$5 1 f 
+ W +. | 
1 
: 8 
1 
. t 
.; 4 ; £2 
i 18 3 
ry 2 +} 
N i T2 
. _- 
* 
1 
£7 N 
i. 
i ' 
WM 
G „ 
+ +1 n_ 
48 
N 1 
— VE 
1 
, 1897 i 
"* 
1 
1 
*-: 4:0 
-» 
* 7 1 
1 
44 4 
is a \ 
44 by -+ 
FS: 
- 4 oi 
2 
$ ' 
+4 8 
. F 
g nt 
1 w 
* a | 
mT. 
x + _ 
; FR | 
1} 
1 
1 
3 
: Ss 
oy 
7; I 
3 
2 
1 o 
1 ti 
2 = 9 
7 
. 8 
| 2 
1 
— 
by 4 
i o 
- al 


Sn on 


\ 


38 LUMEETY-HOUSE - 

melancholy, and, to add to her uneaſineſs; 
ſne heard not one word from Lumley- 
houſe, till quite in the evening, when 
a note came from Lady Eugenia, in which. 
ſhe ſaid, that Lady Sophia Raymond, and 
Lady Clara Vere, were arrived, and 
beged ſhe would join their party to din” 
ner the next day: a poſtſcript added, that 
the Marquis was much better, and beged 
ſhe would come early. To this Ophelia 
would immediately have returned a ne- 
gative but Mr. Overbury inſiſted on her 
conſenting, and ſhe wrote her note ace 
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CHAPTER v. 


AN. INTRODUCTION... | 


ws 


| oh the ſtept i in; her. mind was not a 
little agitated, and. ſhe turned ſo ſiek 
when the chaiſe ſtopped at the door, as 


to apprehend that ſhe ſhould not be able | 
to proceed; however, ſhe recovered 


pretty well, and entered the library 


where ſhe found Lady: Eugenia, and 


one young Lady, who roſe to receive 
her with an air of reſpect, though there 
was in her aſpect a certain haughtinels- 
that W repelled the heart of 
. | A 2 


T eleven the next morning Lord 


3 
; o £ 


| * ET of<:- r 2*«¹d ; 


Ophelia. Ah (thought ſhe) this 
cannot be Lord Belvour's ſiſter.” And 
this conjecture was ſpeedily confirmed 


by Lady, Fugenia's introducing her as 


-Lady Clara Vere, after which they were 


ſeated. *©* Did you not wonder (ſaid 
Lady Eugenia) that you heard nothing 
from me'yeſterday morning? I ſhould 
have ſent but was hindered by the arrival 


of my friends.” To this Ophelia returned 
ſome ſlight anſwer, and they chatted on 


indifferent ſubjects, during which Lady 


Clara appeared to be wholly engaged in 
ſurveying Ophelia's dreſs and perſon; 
after half an hour's goſſip, the door 
| opened, and- another young Lady came 
in, whoſe dreſs was remarkably ſimple, 
and her light auburn hair hung on her 


ſhoulders, while her eyes, although they 
were rather lighter, conveyed to Ophelia 


the idea of Belvour ; ſhe had alſo his in- 


kinvating a and. Ophelia's boſom 
throbbed 


* 


* WW 


* 


„ | 


- enn W- 
throbbed with che pleaſure ſhe felt in 
the reſemblance they were named to 
each other, and appeared to be equally 


charmed, and the haſty glances they ſtole ; 
at each other ſeemed .to prepare them 
for an affection as laſting as it was ſud» 


denly conceived; they had all entered 
into a ſort of converſation, when it 
was interrupted by the entrance f 
Lady Clifford and a gentleman, W : 
parently about fifty years of age; he 1 
was a tall well-made man, and hada 
ſomething very pleaſing in his counte 
nance; Ophelia roſe, and while ſhe ſpoke 
to Lady Clifford, he regarded her with 

ſuch an attentive look, as wholly diſ- 
concerted her, when ſhe finiſhed ſpeaking 
be ſaid, Is this young lady any 
re lation to you Lady Clifford 2? N oo 1 
(ſhe replied) J am not fo happy, her j 
name is Melbourne, and the is "niece. —_— 
to our nu. n. Mr. Overb 
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42 | IVMLEY-HOUSE. * 
My love (to Ophelia) this is the Duke of 
Weſtbury.” Ophelia courteſted, , and 
Lady Clifford continued. Your 
Grace's paſſion for muſic will be highly 
-  gratified, by the taſte and execution of 
this young lady. Nay, do not look ſo, 
LE Ophelia; you know you play - moſt 
cCharmingly.“ Ophelia then returned to 
her ſeat, while the Duke ſtill looking on 
her, whiſpered ſomething to Lady Clif- 
ford with an air of amazement. She 
changed colour immediately, and replied. 
4. always thought ſo, nor can I poſſibly 
account for it.“ It is very extraor- | 
dinary (anfwered he) has no one ever 
perceived it? No (ſaid the Counteſs) 
but it has ſurprizingly intereſted me.“ 
Hie anſwered in a low voice, and Ophelia 
was obliged to ſtifle her curioſity, ſtrongly 
as it had been excited; his Grace then 
at down by her, and aſked her ſeveral 
queſtions, which ſhe; anſwered with 


% 


— 


oy 
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her uſual good ſenſe and graceful mo- 
deſty; he appeared quite pleaſed with 
her, and ſaid at length to Lady Clifford 
A am almoſt tempted to envy Oſmond, 
and my ſon, they muſt be e. in 
ſuch a partie quarrie, 1 am certain when 
I was a young man I would have rode 
an hundred miles to meet four ſuch girls. \ 4 
* Aye, my lord Duke (cried Lady 
3 but the young men, at preſent, 
are not fo galant.“ No, fair Lady - 
(anſwered he) why I am ſure your 
beaux are galant enough, I have ſeen 
a dozen at a time, all ready to N 
every motion of your bright eyes.. 
« Aye (ſaid ſhe, laughing) that is alk 
they are good for.” This little con- 


verſation did not tend to give Ophelia 
2 more favourable opinion of Lady _ 
Clara; the Duke then addrefling him- 
ſelf to Ophelia, ſaid. Do you, Miſs 


Nene cameras the” Gy . 
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44  LUMLEY-ROUSE 
of your adorers that Lady Clara appears 
to do of hers?” © Indeed, my Lord 
(anſwered Ophelia, with a modeſt bluſh) 
I cannot tell weather I ſhould think of 
them thus, nor is it probable I ſhould 
ever know.” © Atl (anſwered he) that 
is as you are pleaſed to ſay, I dare ſay 
Lady Eugenia can tell us of a little army 
of your captives.” ** Indeed (anſwered 
Cphelia) your Grace 1s r 
Lady Eugenia can witneſs. “ NO 
truly (ſaid Eugenia) 1 W e or 
believe any ſuch thing.“ Ophelia hap- 
pening now to caſt a glance at Lady 
Clara, was amazed at the expreſſions 
of anger and contempt her countenanee 
had aſſumed, which, however, on meet- 
ing Ophelia's eyes, ſublided into a ſmile ; 
while they were yet ſpeaking the door 
once more opened, and Lord Oſmond 
and Belvour came in; the latter ſtill 
1 ”— but his eyes e to 
1 . 


4 * 
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Ophelia, the . pleaſure he had in ſeeing 
her; advancing he leant over her chair, 
and fixing his eyes on her's, ſaid, with 
a charming ſoftneſs in his voice Have 
you been well, ſince I had the pleaſure 
of ſeeing you? I think you look ſome- 

what more pale than uſual.” Very 


poſſibly (ſaid Ophelia, bluſhing, and 
looking down) I have not been perfectly 


well ſome days. You. have at leaſt 


1 hope been happy (ſaid he) have you 
heard from your friends? 16 No (ſhe 


replied) not ſince I was here: z we expect . 


a letter every day. He ſighed and thre w 
himſelf into a chair at her ſide; Oſmond 


then ſpoke to her, and the Marquis ad- 
dreſſed his ſiſter, then turning to Ophelia: 
« My ſiſter, Miſs Melbourne, 
viſhes very much to be recommended to 
you, but I tell her 1 have ſo little credit 1 
with you, that if her own good qualities 
do not obtain 2 elteem, ſhe muſk EY 


he faid. 
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46 LUMUBY HOUSE; 
not hope any thing from my praiſe, ne- 


vertheleſs I will aſſure you, ſhe is worthy 


your friendſhip, which is giving her.the 
higheſt commendation.” ' Ophelia bowed 


and feplied * Lady Sophia's eounte- 


nance, my Lord, is indeed fo good a 
letter of recommendation as renders all 
others unneceſſary, and I beſcech her 
to believe that the honour ſhe does me 
in ſeeking my friendſhip, | was exactly 
what T wiſhed, but hardly dared hope 
ſhe would do the firſt moment I ſaw her.” 


«You hear, Sophia, what Miſs Mel- 
bout ne ſays, anſwer for yourſelf.“ A 2:44 I 


will ſay then, brother, that if the beurts 
of Miſs Melbourne and your ſiſter are as 
much a- like as their wiſhes, they cannot 


fail of loving each other.” Then, lean- 
ing acroſs Belvour, ſhe took Ophelia“ ; 
| hand, and faid ** Promiſe me, dear 


madam, that when you find how ſelfiſh 


[ have been in ſoliciting” your friend- 
7 8 | 4:4 | : "_- 


LUMLEY-nousr A 
ſhip, and how little pleaſure I can beſtow _ 
in return for the happineſs it will enſure 
me, you will not wholly regret the 
honour you have confirmed. N Rather 
(anſwered Ophelia) let me petition wr 
that promiſe from your Ladyſhip, for I 
ſhall never experience the regret you 
mention, although 1 greatly fear you. 
will.” „How happy (exclaimed Bel- 
vour) does the promiſe of this charming 
connexion make me; but, perhaps, 
as Sophia ſays, I too am ſelfiſh, for 1 

have ſome hopes that I may be admitted 
to a participation of the friendſhip ; 45 
to my ſiſter, I know her partĩality enough 
to believe 1 ſhould be no unwelcome . 
addition io the enviable union; and you, 
Miſs Melbourne, may J hope to Partake 
with my ſiſter your friendſhip ?* and "He 
preſſed their hands i in his own, and when 
Sophia with-drew hers, he retained 
W If who anſwered, calting down 
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her eyes 1 am too much inclined moe | 


oblige both Lady Sophia and myſelf, to 
| Nang. he honour, your Lordſhip does 
me.” © You permit me, then, 0 he 
9 replied) to eſteem, to love you 
as n ler! ve He ſighed and fixed his 
eyes on her with a look ſo penetrating, 
that Ophelia became unable to anſwer : 
ſhe endeavoured to withdraw her hand 
from the preſſure of his, and ſeeing her 
confuſion he yeilded to the effort and was 
| Hlent. . As foon as ſhe could recover 
| herſelf, ſhe entered into an animated 
converſation with Lady Sophia, whoſe 
every ſentiment ſeemed congenial with 
her own; their ideas met, ere each 
could expreſs her own, a word ſufficed 
to diſcover and fully explain their ſen. 
- timents, and there was between them 
that true intelligence of ſoul, which 
forms the higheſt enjoyment of man. 


2 wind, fo > rarely found and ſo very pre- | 
155 cious. | 
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clous. Ophelia found, in her new „end, 


the moſt refined ſentiment and elega C 


under the modeſt veil of a diſtant reſerve; - 


the exquiſite poliſh of her ſoul, ſhane 
through her expreſſive eyes, and the 
gentleneſs of her heart and temper ap- 
peared in the various changes of her al. 


pect and complexion. . Ophelia's heart 
was irriſiſtibly impelled to love her with . 
an ardency that ſhe had never felt, even mo 
for Henrietta: Overbury; and the ſweet I 
Sophia anſwered her looks with an ex- $ 


. preſſion of timid affection WOO. 
charming! „ 


* 
4 
os 

= 


How bliſsful are thoſe moments which : 1 | 


an ingenuous heart paſſes with the Ob- 
ject to which nature involuntarily in- 
clines its tendereſt affections ! how ſwect 
are thoſe hours which are filled by te. 
ciprocal expreſſions of the ſentiments of © 
two ſouls whoſe. ideas are fo perfeQly 
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|=  Congenial. Ah! if fo ſweet are thoſe 
moments, how bitter are the days of 

ſeparation, when hearts, exquiſitely turn- 
ed to an uniſon with each other, are 


HR 4 chr divided. 


64 Oh hk the woe, ye whom the 
fudden tear pt rizes oft! 155 


ve to whom kind Nature has given 
 *hat charming faculty, we call ſenſibi- 
£ lity, ſay how dreadful are thoſe weari- 
ſome. days! Ye who have felt the ter- 
rible void, the aching vacuity occaſioned 
by ſuch a ſeparation, join with me to 
ET: declare how painful it is, how ſad is che 
+ _ Foul which looks round and. finds no 
; | reſting place for its afflictions, but ye 
Cannot, if ye truly feel, ye can never 
Adeeclare bow dreadful it is! 
C 1 | 
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a parſonage; Oſmond and Belvour i in- 


ſiſted on riding home with her; the 
Marquis took her hand as ſoon a8 tie 


chaiſe drove from the door, and, not- 


withſtanding her faint efforts to diſen- 
gage it, he retained it in his own till tb 
carriage ſtopped 3 ſhe retired immediately = #53 3 
after her entrance to her own room with . ; | 
her whole heart filled with love and 5 
friendſhip; ſhe reflected on the amiablg. 


for the next day, and returned ro 


5 222 
5" I 


manners of Belvour and his ſyeet ſiſter, Mb 


D 2 


>—# 


5e 5 Aae 


and ſhe tee each for the ſake of the 
other; firmly prepoſſeſſed with the 
opinion that her ſuppoſed engagement 
was the only reaſon of the Marquis's 
ſilence, ſhe yielded up her whole. heart 
to the fond impreſſions of love and 
hope; and with theſe ſweet ideas ſhe 
fell aſleep, and enjoyed ſofter ſſumbers 
than ſhe had experienced many nights 
before, and aroſe in themorning in high 
| health and happineſs; ſhe came down, 
her eye ſparkling with hope, and her 
cheeks blooming with expectation ? ſhe / 
expatiated, to Mr. Overbury, on the 
charming manners of Lady Sophia in a 


ſtrain of rapture which conveyed a part 


of her own pleaſure to his boſom, and 
be inſiſted on her accepting the invi- 


ttñtion for the day, to which ſhe was 


before ſufficiently inclined. While they 


were at breakfaſt the footman entered 


with a beter; W caught at it; 
we 
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ſhe preſſed the hand writing of Mrs. 
Overbury to her lips, and tore ir open, 
after glancing her eye over it, ſhe read 

_ aloud; it contained the agreeable news” 
that Mrs. Alwin had preſented her 
huſband and mother with a fine girl, 

two days before, and that ſhe was herſelf _ 
in health and ſafety; they ſhed tears of *. 
pleaſure over the charming intelligence; 

and mutually congratulated each tier} — 
the breakfaſt was removed; and they 2 N 1 
ſat chatting till a phaeton ſtopped at the 8 \ 
door, and Lord Belvour deſcended from ü 
it; Ophelia's heart beat ſo violently that 
ſcarcely could ſhe riſe from her ſeat on _ 
his approach; he advanced with a re- = 
ſpectful bow to Mr. Overbury and taking 
Ophelia's hand; ſaid. Our friends WM 
at Lumley-houſe, Miſs Melbourne, have 
made me extremely happy, by permit- To 
ting me to requeſt the honour of con- 
der, you thither 1 in my r phaeton; 3 you _ 
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54 LVUMLEY- HOUSE. 
will not be afraid? And you, Sir 
| (continued he, addreſſing Mr. Overbury) 
will not, I hope, refuſe your conſent 
to my eſcorting Miſs Melbourne # 
* Not, my Lord (anſwered he, ſmiling) 
if you. will take great care of her, and 
remember that in her ſafety, the hap- 
pineſs of many is included,” „will 
certainly not forget (replied the Marquis) 
what my on heart will indubitably re- 
mind me of.” He faid this with a gal- 
lant air which took from the particularity 
of it. They were then ſeated, and 
Belvour again taking Ophelia's hand, 
2 ſaid. % But Miſs Melbourne, if I may 
S Judge from the expreſſion of your 
cCountenance, I have reaſon to believe 
you have received ſome agreeable in- 
telligence; which of your friends is ſo 
fortunate as to add to your happineſs?” 
* Thoſe friends (ſhe anſwered) to whom 
I owe. all my happineſs: we have this 
274 0 day 


: - — E p x - 


5 day received good news from De von- 
ſhire” © From: Mrs. Overbury ; Iam 
happy to hear it; how is your daughter 


muſt not forget that there are. many at 


your arrival; Sophia deſired I would 
take great care and make haſte; are you 


| than a quarter of an hour; he then handed 


ſeemed to wiſh to ſpeak, and yet to fear 
it; and the conſciouſnels of embarraſe | 
"I *- . 


* * 7 
. {* . * 
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Sir ? „ Thank Heaven, my Lord, 
according to the old phraſe, as well 
as can be expected.“ They converled : 
a while on this ſubject, after which the 
Marquis ſaid. - * Miſs Melbourne, al- 
though 1 am perfectly happy here, I | 


Lumley-houſe who anxiouſly expect 1. 


her into the phaeton and they drove off. ; 
For a few minutes they were ſilent, each Dy 


A , » 
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ready?” 1 will be (ſhe anſwered) in y 
five minutes,” She then hurried up "2 
ſtairs and made ſome alteration in her | 
| dreſs and was again in the parlour 1 1a leſs 15 
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ment increaſing it, they became every 
moment more uncomfortable. 


5 Th length the Marquis | 1 a 


converſation by ſaying. How aſtoniſh- 


ing is the difference which mental peace 


makes in the appearance; you look more 


conſpicuouſly charming to day, Mils 
Melbourne, even than uſual!'“ She 
bowed, bluſhed, and replied. I am 
indeed much happier than in general 


I can boaſt of being; I owe two much 
to Mr, and Mrs. Overbury, not to take 
part in their joys, even if my own heart 


were not intereſted in the welfare of 
Mrs. Alwin.“ She is then (he replied) 
one of your friends.. Yes indeed, my 


Lord, moſt truly ; ſo, my friend, my 35 
tutoreſs, my fiſter !” She then expatiated, 
with a charming warmth, on the amiable 


qualities of her Henrietta, and yet (ſhe 
* a ſudden W will ſome» 
5 | times 
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LUMLEY - HOUSE, : 
times be ſtronger and more ardent” than 
a friendſhip formed on the intercoutſe 
of years.“ Moſt ſurely (faid he) per- 
| haps you ſpeak from your own feelings.“ i 
* do indeed.” She replied. He ſighed, | 
then colouring and looking down ſaid,” 
Ho happy is the object in whoſe favour . 
the impreſſion was made ! how bleſt, in 
finding his affection returned! Ah if 
heaven, as flighted love is the moſt 42 
miſerable of all feelings, ſurely muruak i 
renderneſs muſt be the moſt delightful? ? — 
She looked at him, and perceived ha: 
the expreſſion of his face, correſponded — 
with the energy of his accent; © * O © 
whom (ſaid ſhe) * your Lordſhip - 2 
imagine I ſpoke?” © Moſt certainly | F 
(he anſwered) of the r being whole 
poſtrait you wear!” She ſmiled, and 
faid. * Once more you are miſtaken, 
it was your charming ſiſter I alluded to? * 5 | 
Ny ſilter (be exclaimed) do you "WM 
D 5 RT 
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have no right to doubt what you ſay; 


is favoured by your confidence, your 


participation of it.“ My other friend 


not repent the favour ſhe has ſhewn me, 


"different perſon.” © Ah would to 


not! then would that delightful i 
| preſſion be owned to me of myſelf ; "ou 
5 might 1 indulge, unreſtrained, the 
** feelings of my ſoul, and own that” — 

F fnst „ M 8 


not deceive me? But pardon me, 1 


you: do Sophia infinite honour; but 


other friend may be admitted into a 


(ſhe aſked) whom do you mean?“ 
Have you already forgot the promiſe 
you made me 88 night, of eſteem and 
friendſhip?” Oh no, ſaid ſhe, 
laughing, but I ad not promiſe you my 
confidence ; ; from your ſiſter, if ſhe does 


I ſhall never conceal a thought I think _ 
worth her hearing. But | you . | + Ws 


heaven (cried he, with energy) I were 


— 


At this: intereſting moment, when 
Ophelia trembled with hope, and ex- 
pectation, a voice exclaimed N the 


other ſide of the hedge... — Stop, 
Belvour, ſtop! we are come to meet 


you!“ He ſtarted, exclaiming. Good 8 


God !' what a moment!“ Then looking 


round, they perceived Lady Sophia and 
Oſmond; he alighted, offered his hand 


to the agitated Ophelia, who in ſtepping 


from the carriage, ſlipped her foot, and: 1 


fell down, he caught her- in his 8 ; 
exclaiming. „Are you hurt 2. Goo 

God! deareſt, ſweeteſt Ophelia, ae 
me!” Pale and terrified ſhe could not 
articulate a word, but ſeating herſelf 


on the ground but ſt into tears 2 he had 
given the reins to his ſervant, who drove: 


on; Oſmond and Sophia ran on to find 


a gate; Belvour continued prefling ler 
hands ro his lips with the mioſt frantie 
paſſion. Oh! ſpeak to me one We 
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60 LUuUMLEY-HoOUSE | 
only! teil me are you hurt?” He 
| 0 her again to his boſom, and dried 
the tears as they fell with his lips. Indig- 
nation gave her ſtrength, and burſting 
from him, - ſhe exclaimed. This is 
too much, how is it that you dare to take 
theſe liberties !” © Forgive me (he cried) | 
my mind is diſtracted by contending paſ- 
ſions; do not drive me quite wild by 
your anger; ſay that you forgive me, 
and that you are not hurt,” She turned 
5 from him, in ſilence, and roſe from her 
ſeat, not having been hurt but exceſſively 
alarmed; ſhe walked, however, ſome. 


l paces from him, when, with a vehemence, 
Ss. almoſt frantic, he followed her, and ex- 


claimed aloud. You will. not pardon 
me then; Miſs Melbourne; you will 
allow nothing for fright, for ten thouſand 
contending emotions, which I dare not 
expreſs.” Still more offended, ſhe re- 
plied, with an air of dignity, * My 
2 8 = Mk | | Lord, 


% 


LUMEEY - HOUSE, on 
Lord, you forget the reſ] pect you owe. 


| to me, as Lady Clifford's friend, and it 


becomes neceſſary that I tell you dane 
can excuſe your behaviour!“ n Hd 


— 


Oſmond ak b at hg a 
came up, and congratulated her on not 
having been hurt; they wiſhed to prevail 
on her to re- aſcend the phacton, offering 
to call the ſervant back, but ſhe ſtedfaſtiyx . 
refuſed it, and they therefore walked on. 


Ophelia had pur her arm, through LY 
Sophia s, who leant on Lord Oſmond - 
Belvour walked ſilently by Ophelia, 
whoſe eyes were averted from him; 


Lady Sophia ſaich her impatience ta 


ſce Ophelia had tempted her to comply 
with Oſmond's entreaties, and to Walk 
out to meet her. How unkind is this 
(ſaid Oſmond) you told me that tooblige - 
me you would walk out.” She blulhed” 
and with a * look faid, 25 Indes 
3 3 


| 
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I walked out to oblige myſelf.” The 
Expreſſion of her countenance fully ex- 
Plained her meaning, and Oſmond thank- 
ed her for it by lifting her hand to his 
lips; it was then that Ophelia's ſuſpicion 
of their attachment was confirmed, and. 
the lighed, perhaps ſhe envied them their. 
feelings!” Turning her head, her eyes: 
met Belvour s, he looked pale and de- 
jected, but he did not ſpeak, ſhe bluſh-. 
ed, and again turning ſrom him, they | 
proceeded, gaily converſing, but at 
length Sophia bending forward, ex- 
claimed. Brother Henry, what. 18 


te matter? how ill you look (and,, 


8525 drawing ber hand from Oſmond, ſhe- 
eroſſed to him) 1 am ſure you are ill, 
let us call Thomas back, and get into 
the phaeton?? The tear of tender ſo- 
H äcitude ſtood in her eye; he preſſed her 
band to his boſom, and anſwered... 
2 indeed T's am * well, you are 


. deceived.” My 


o % ; BM N * 


LUMLEY-HOUSE:. - «a 
deceived. It is impoſſible (ſhe re- 


plied) you 1 ſeek to deceive me. Miſs. 
Melbourne, Oſmond, help me to pur- 
ſuade him.“ * Indeed (ſaid Lord Oſ- 


mond) you had better, Belvour.” How 
can you be ſo unkind, brother 25 Said 


Lady Sophia. Tou teaze nie (cried: 
he, pettiſnly, then ſeeing her turn away 
weeping, he took her hand and ex- 


claimed) My love, my dear Sophia; ; 
do not diſtreſs yourſelf, indeed I am very: | 
well, you muſt not weep, I did not 


mean ta make you: uneaſy.” 14+ Wilt 


you then (ſaid. ſhe, / ſmiling through. 


her tears) ſuffer me to call Thomas back, 


and go into the phaeton e (aid 
he) becauſe Fam very WY J affare you, 
but 1 will not be again ſo- croſs as FE was | 5 
this minute.“ 66 You never. are croſs. + 
(ſhe anſwered) but; you are very careleſs, = 
and therefore very unkind,” They 9 fl 
Ken. walked on, and as Oſmond con- 
fg ” WT; e 
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wrived to draw Sophia into a tete · a · tete, 
at a ſmall diſtance, the ſilence of Belvour 
and Ophelia became the more unpleaſant; 
at length, in a low voice, he again be- 


LUMLEY- -Hovs 2, 


| gan his defence; the modeſty, | the 


anxiety, with which it was made, in- 


| ſenſibly ſoftened the anger of Ophelia, 
which, to ſay truth, the preceeding 
ſcene, had not tended to confirm, and 


ere they reached Lumlxy- houſe, he had 


= - ſealed his peace upon her hand; his 
Colour returned; the vivacious ſpark- 
ling of his eye ſpoke a heart at caſe, 
andi it was not till they had entered the 


drawing- room that he parted with her 
hand from his own; they there found 


Lady Eugenia and Eady Clara, the 
Hitter of whom whiſpered ſomething to 
tze former as they entered the room, 

and the pointed turn of her eye evinced 


that ſhe was making ſome ill-natured 
remark 3 Lady Eugenia 8 te wa 
>... LETT, „ 
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over-caſt, and with reſerve. ſhe received 


the compliments of Ophelia; this reſerves at F 
however, wore off by degrees, and her _ 1 
mind again yielded to the influence our ll 
| amiable heroine had gained over it _ Wl 
Ophelia, as Lady Sophia approached IM 
her, ſaid, in a half-whiſper. What IM 
a charming tete-a-tete you have hats Ul 
it would have been cruel a 0 1 
i, otherwiſe. I ſhould have” ws 4 AN 
you that you came to meet meh ?; Me 1 
Sophia bluſhed and ſmiled, and as . i 
Lady Clara and Eugenia were talk- 1 7 i 
ing, the amiable pair of. friends ſat a i 
down together; Belvour fat at a 1 
diſtance muſing, and Oſmond was gone 


ds es 
ew 
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out of the room; after they had been 1 
' thus diſpoſed about half an hour, the Ml 
Duke of Weſtbury entered the room, 
and ſeating himſelf by Ophelia, enter-_ _ 
tained her with a g I humauced 8 : 
of e my highly pleaſing. | 4 
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CHAPTER, VII. 


A REPROOP. 

9 E 8 4 the day Maſſes 
⁊ in all that pleaſure which is con- 
ſtantly derived from the ſweet converſa- 
tion of gratified love and friendſhip; 
18 I true it was that the Marquis did not diſ- 
| | E- tinguiſh Ophelia from the other ladies 
by any marked attention, but there was 
4 ſomething in his manner whenever 
common politeneſs obliged him to ad- 
{  dgreſs her, which, to an intereſted ob- 
' - ſerver, ſufficiently ſhewed that he beheld 
| ber with a ſentiment warmer than eſ- 
1 teem; was ſhe then to blame, if, with- 
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In the courſe of the evening a conver- 
ſation enſued which gave Ophelia an op- 
portunity of obſerving, that ſnhe formed 


a very juſt eſtimate of Lady Eugenia's 
character, it was on the ſubject of a 
poem, to which they had given the moſt 
ingenuous teſtimony of their e 


tion, in giving it their tears: this poem 


happening to lay on the ſofa, La 


Clara took it up, and, without being 
in the leaſt affected by the beauties it 
contained, turned every line into ridi- 


cule, which,” though ill- founded, had a 


degree of wit in it ſufficient to raiſe 4 
ſmile on the countenances of ſome of her 


audience; at length, when ſhe came o 
the concluding lines, which riſing in a 
h beautiful climax,” ended in a manner Jo; 
. Ts | 1 


out even combating her prepoſſeſſion, 
ſhe gave up her whole heart to the ſweet 
pleaſure of loving and being loved. „ 
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68' —- LUMLEY-HOUSE. 
truly pathetic, that it was to be ima- 


gined no heart could reſiſt them: Ophe- 


lia exclaimed *<© Pray, Lady Clara, 


_ ceaſe, you muſt not read any farther.” 
nut not read any farther! (faid 


Lady Clara) I pray you why . The 
tone of contempt with which theſe words 
were uttered, whkolly diſconcerted the 
timid Ophelia, who bluſhing in ſilence 


allowed her to proceed; but although. 
Lady Clara commented on thoſe lines 


with ſtill more ſevere ſatire, and read ; 


tem in all the pomp of burleſque ma- 
| jeſty, ſhe had the mortification of per- 


ceiving no tokens of approbation on 


_— any countenance, except that of Lady 
Eugenia, who, laughing immoderately, 


declared it was the moſt fooliſh poem 


| ſhe had ever read: aſtoniſhed as Ophe- 


ha was, ſhe could not prevail on her- 
ſelf to ſpeak, after the rebuke ſhe had 


met 50 but it confirmed her in the 
Wt pPypiaion, ; 
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pinken; that Lady Eugenia was the 
moſt unſtable e in the world. 


But Lady Clara, not - ſatisfied with 
this triumph, as ſhe eſteemed it, turn- 
ing to Ophelia, proceeded * So, Miſs 
Melbourne, you, I ſuppoſe, think all 
this ſacrilege, you are ſuch an enthu- 
fiaſt! But don't you know it is quite 
outre to be extravagantly fond of any 
thing, except London; otherwiſe 1 
believe I ſhould have a great deal of _ 
feeling myſelf. It may be ſo, Lady 
Clara (anſwered Ophelia) but unfortu- 
nately I was born with the prejudices 5 
which you ridicule ſo happily, and ſtill 
more unfortunately, I have received an 
education which torally unfits me for = 2 
that faſhionable and pleaſant indifference. . "2M fy 
you commend ſo much! Here Lady . 
Clara turned to Lady Eugenia, and faid 
ſomething, of which the word ſermon? _ 
s was. 
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LUMLEY: HOUSE | 
was the only one audible, but at Which 

- y Eugenia laughed heartily.” Lady 

Clifford then, indignantly colouring, 


* faid, as anf wering what Ophelia had laſt 


F And happy I will venture to 
| pronounce, are thoſe, who, born with 
ſuch amiable ſenſibility as yours, my 
dear. Ophelia, have received an educa- 
tion which renders. them capable of 
every ſocial enjoyment; I am well 
aſſured that one glow of heartfelt fatis. 
faction, nay, zone tear of heartfelt pity; 
preſents, to the reaſonable mind, more 
ſolid and grateful pleaſure than all the 


8 glitter of falſe and ſtudied wit, or all the 
apparent mirth of light and unthinking 
2 beings 8 And with theſe words ſhe 
caſt ſuch an eye of diſdain on Lady 
Clara as ſeemed at once to ſink her into 


confuſion, which Lady Eugenia partly 


- ſhared, and which diſtreſſed every one 
elſe on their account. Lady Clifford 
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e continued thus *+ My Lord Marquis, 
will you oblige us ſo far as to take up 
this identical poem, and let us endeat 
vour to find out thoſe glaring and ridi- 
culous errors Lady Clara has thus ex 
a, poſed, for l profeſs, that the torrent of 
her wit and eloquence, has ſo aſtoniſhed IM 
me I had not leiſure” to N to the 
ſubſtance of her remarks.” | 


5 Ophelia ſtole a looks at Lady cg, 

and through the falſe courage the "af © 
| ſumed, could eaſily perceive” the confus._ 
fion- ſhe really felt; ſhe, endeavoured ty. 
diſpel the tear from her eye and to 
force a ſmile to her lip, but for a long 
time ſhe could not ſucceed; at length, 

however, ſhe recovered herſelf ſo as to = | 
hear the poem read again, with a. uſt. 85 1 1 
neſs of emphaſis and a variety of tones — 
| that equally delighted the car adde 
touched the heart, Optic and. Sophia an 

| | . Bn 1 
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72 LUMLEY- HOUSF, 
gave to it the tribute of thei? tears; 


Lady Eugenia looked fooliſh, and Lady 
Clara fatigued, When it was finiſhed 


Lady Clifford addreſſed her daughter in 
theſe words Tou have often, Euge- 


nia, offended me deeply by that inſta- 
bility of which your conduct, to-night, is 
one inſtance out of many; at ſome 
times the contradiction of any one per- 


Jon is ſufficient wholly to change your 


opinion: this poem, you read with Miſs | 
Melbourne, you joined her juſt admira- 


ea, and heard her excellent remarks, 
but, on a ſudden, I obſerve the tears it has 
claimed from you, dried up; nay, even 


changed into a laugh of contempt, and 
wherefore? Truly, not becauſe your 
judgment is convinced by better infor- 


mation, but becauſe your ſmiles were 
excited by a vein of light ridicule, 
which, had Lady Clara Vere been my 


* I ſhould recommend her to 
exchange 


— 


* 


& 
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exchange for a little of that ſenſibility - : 


which ſhe thinks fit to hold in ſuch ut. 
Lady Exp left hy * 


ter ee ? 
Ophelia followed the pany * finds 


ing that they were together, and that 
* intens cheir A left 


Lady Clara ſay Lirde impertinennt lb 
up- ſtart, to be ſure Lady Cliffard would _ - 


take. part with her favourite.” 
Eugenia anſwered - 


amiable, but my EP loves her bet js 


ter than the docs me, I believe.” 7 


Ophelia, extremely concerned at this, 


returned to the drawing-room and fat 


down by her Sophia; the Marquis came | 
to them, and they goſſi ped OE IE 


an hour, at the end of which, Sophia 
ſaid “ My dear brother, ſhould you 
pot follow. Lady Eugenia?“ She added 
ee in a low voice, and he an- 


Vor. 3 ſwered 


Pg 
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ſwered I feel every moment more 
acutely, how miſerable I make myſelf, 

by my own deception, yet does ſhe not 
more deceive herſelf ? Would to heaven, 
my father would fee of himſelf my ex- 
treme reluctance !” Theſe words were 
wholly inexplicable to Ophelia, nor 
could ſhe aſk an explanation ; preſently 
| the Duke called his fon, who in a few 
1 minutes quitted the room with a melan- 
1 choly air.” * Poor Henry (ſaid So- 
pPhia) how I pity him.” © Pity him 
Gaid Ophelia, in a tone of ſurprize) is 
he then unhappy ?”? * Is it poſſible 
(anſwered Sophia) that you do not think 

he muſt be?” In what reſpect?“ 
laid Ophelia. 1 beg your pardon 
(faid Sophia) I had forgot that your ſen- 
timents were different from mine,” In 
very tew things, I flatter myſelf (ſaid 
Ophelia) but now J cannot even gueſs 
What you mean.“ Indeed (ſaid So- 


P bia) 
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phia) perhaps then in one reſpect you Y 
are more penetrating than I, and in 
another leſs ſo.” In every one leſs 
penetrating, believe (anſwered Ophe- 
lia) but more ſtupid in this inſtance than 
any other, for I poſſitively do not un- 
derſtand you!“ © Then, if you pleaſe 
(ſaid Sophia) we will talk of it no more, 
for J am afraid, when you do under- 

ſtand me, we ſhall not agree,” They 

were here interrupted by the Marquis, 
leading Eugenia, and preſently after- 

wards, of the ſupper, ſo that Ophelia 

could gain no information, and as they 
were all rather dull, the was not ſorry 
when the carriage came to convey her 
Home, 
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CHAPTER VII. 


my 


AN EXPLANATION, 


* 


QQOLICITOUS as Ophelia was, to 
O diſcover Lady Sophia's meaning, 
it was in vain ſhe ſtrove to do it: ſhe 
turned over all probable, nay, even 
l | improbable conjectures, in her mind, to 
1 | develope the myſtery, but without ſuc- 
f I ceſs; at length it ſtruck her that Lady 
1 Sophia might mean her brother's attach- 
| ment to herſelf, as ſhe was ſuppoſed, 
by him, to be engaged, but this not 
holding with ſome of her hints, ſhe gave 
it up; the reached home therefore un- 
determined, and ſpent part of the night 
in 
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| m the anxious enquiry. She was much 
delighted next morning, to ſee Sophia 
and Oſmond drive up to the door in a 
Phaeton, and led them into the parlour 
with much pleaſure; after introducing 
Sophia to Mr. Overbury, they fat a 
while in converſation, and then Lord _ 
Ofmond ſaid he would call again in an 
hour's time for Sophia, unleſs ſhe choſe | 
to go with him; ſhe begged leave to ſtay 
where ſhe was, and he left them: Ophe- 
lia then propoſed, to Sophia, a prome- 
nade in the garden, and on her conſent- 
ing with great pleafuoe, led her to a 
bower — 22 


* Where honey ſuckles, , ripen'd by the 3%. 
66 * Porbid the ſun to enter os | 


Ophelia, anxious, yet, hardly. d ring 
to requeſt an eclairciſſement, ſat with 
her eyes fixed to the ground, anſwering 
-only by monyſyllables to Sophia 5 queſ. 


* + 1 
5 


LUMLEY-HOUS®. 


73 
tions, who at length taking her hand, 
ſaid My dear Ophelia, what is the 
matter? you ſeem embarraſſed, ſome- 
thing is on your mind; may not your 
Sophia know what afflicts you?“ „No- 
thing afflicts me (ſaid Ophelia, with 
ſome heſitation) though I confeſs I am 
embarraſſed beyond my own power to 


extricate myſelf, Deareſt Lady Sophia, 


how have you excited my curioſity ! 
will you not gratify it ??? „ By what 
means? you can aſk nothing I will not 
-anſwer,” 1 fear (replied Ophelia) 


to be impertinent.” «© Do not fear it 


(faid Sophia, preſſing her hand) you 


cannot be ſo.” * How kind you are, 


my deareſt friend, but you muſt not 
anſwer, unleſs you like it. In what do 


our ſentiments differ ?” „ do not un- 
derſtand you. I ſaid ſo to you haſt 
night.“ You allude to our conver- 


[Js then, * Mut I then explain my- 
rn | | . RT # 
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felf ? If you pleaſe,” You will 
not then be offended.” *© Certainly 
not, how can it affect me?” * Nay, 
only in the perſon of your friend.” 


Ophelia's glow abated, ſhe was leſs 


anxious to hear, though ſtill ſufficiently 
inclined © Go on (ſaid ſhe) J am all 
attention.” Lady Sophia ſighed, and 
faid *©- I faid laſt night, that in 


one reſpect you were leſs penetrating, 


than I, and in another more ſo; with 
reſpect to the latter, I am certainly 
right, for you ſee qualities in Lady Eu- 
genia which I do not, or you would not 
have the affection for her you ſeem to 
entertain.” -* You are miſtaken - (ſaid 
Ophelia, eagerly) we are intimate ſrom 


particular circumſtances, but I do not 


love, or think highly of her; but what 


has this to do with your brother? did 
you not ſay he was unhappy?“ © Met 
ſurely, is it poſſible you can be igne- 
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rant of his fituation ?” „ Wholly fs, 
indeed.“ In this reſpect, then, you 
are leſs penetrating than I am, for have 
you not diſcovered where his affections 
are engaged?” „ No (ſaid Ophelia, 
bluſhing violently) do you mean to 
Lady Eugenia?” „No (replied So- 
phia) would to heaven they were!“ 
With a look of aſtoniſhment, Ophelia 
replied What a riddle! You do not 
love her, and yet you with her to be 
your ſiſter.“ We are playing at croſs- 
purpoſes; I faid no ſuch thing; I re- 
gretted that, as ſbe muſt be my ſaſter, 
_+Belvour loves elſe- where.“ Mult be 
your ſiſter! Good Heavens!“ „ Why, 
ſurely (ſaid Sophia) taking her hand, 
and looking in her face, you know my 
brother is engaged to her.“ Ophelia 
- keard no more, ſhe fell perfectly ſenſe - 
leſs at the feet of her friend, whoſe 
ſereams drew towards them Mr. Over- 
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1 and a ſtrange gentleman who was ; 
walking with him in the garden; So- 
phia, with the moſt frantic air, called 
on them for aſſiſtance, and lighting 
Ophelia's head on the turf-ſeat, the ap- 
plied ſmelling- bottles, took off her hat 
and tippet, and bared her arms; in this. 
attitude nothing could be more lovely 9 
than the beautiful ſtatue for ſuch ſhe = 
appeared; the perfect regularity. of her f 
features, in the abſence of expreſſion, was 3 
enchanting, and the delicate whiteneſs: 

of her ſkin, carried with-it all the beauty 

of the moſt poliſhed. marble, her dar 

eye · laſnes indeed concealed: her eyes, hut 
they added. brilliancy to the fairneſs g 1 
her complexion, and her hair hung over Yu 
her cheek and neck, in a charming; 
profuſion of natural curls. The ſtranger» 
appeared much ſtruck, with her figure. 


— 


— 


| and aſſiſted very attentively in the en 
| deavours to. recover her; àt length they 
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ſucceeded ; her eyes meeting thoſe of 
Sophia, a faint bluſh tinged her cheek, 
ſhe threw her arms round the. neck of 
her friend, and exclaimed © . Oh my 
Sophia.” Then burſting into tears, 
hid her face and was ſilent Sophia wept 
over her, and preſt her hand to her lips, 
ſaying My deareſt dear girl what 
is the matter?” © Do not, do not 
gueſs (ſhe anſwered, in a low voice) 
Be ignorant in pity to my © folly ?” 
Sophia only anfwered by her tears. 
For heaven's ſake, ſaid Mr. Overbury, 
What is the matter ? tel] me what does 
all this mean? Ophelia, will you not 
ſpeak to me?” She ſtarted, 'and ex- 
claimed. Oh! my dear Sir, I am 
very ill.” © What has made you ſo 
ill, my love?” She wept and Sophia 
anſwered. *©* The heat, Sir, nothing 
elſe, Miſs Melbourne has been faint ſome 
time, and was at laſt quite overcome, 
#\ but 
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but ſhe will be better preſently, if you, 
Sir, would be kind enough to ſend a 
ſervant down with ſome water, all will be 
well.“ I é am almoſt afraid to go. 
(Said he.) But I think, ſhe ſeems 
better and I may venture to leave you.“ 
He then left them, taking the ſtranger 
wich him. A filence of ſome- minutes 
_ enſued, at length or 
her eyes, ſaid, in a low voice. * Alas? <= 
my dear friend, how aiſerably I have 
expoſed myſelf ! * „ Do not ſay fo (an- fl 
ſwered Sophia, weeping). I: will- not aſk. 
you any queſtions, I muſt for ever re- 
gret that ſhe heſitated) poor Hen ry!” | 
Ophelia wept, and anſwered * Ar 
- preſent I cannot juſtify myſelf from the 
imputation of an: unwarrantable readi- 
neſs: to diſpoſe of my affections, but 
hereafter, I hope, to you, to clear my- 
ſelf, Oh! Sophia, if J loſe your good 
opinion, I am indeed miſerable.” 4 

E 6 | lovey 
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love, my deareſt girl, do not diſtreſs 
yourſelf, I ſhall ever believe you can do 
nothing that is not amiable. Alas! 
my unhappy brother!” Ah! Sophia 
(faid Ophelia, falling on her knees) if 
you have the leaſt pity, the leaſt regard 
ilf for your unhappy friend, promiſe me, 
wy that what my unguarded heart has this 
Z day revealed, you will never, never hint 
to any one!” She hid her face and 
wept. Sophia raiſed, and claſping her 
do her boſom, exclaimed © Deareſt + 
Ophelia, truſt to my delicacy, think a 
Hittle better of the friend you have 
"choſen?! 1 promiſe you, moſt ſolemnly, 
never, by word or look, «g wound a 
ſenſibility 1 fo much revere.” Ophelia 
- wept, and lent on her boſom ; the maid 
then came with drops and water, and 


alliſted Ophelia to return to the houſe, 
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_EAVE me, my deareſt. Sophia 
(ſaid Ophelia, when ſhe had re- 

ure to her own room) I will go to 2 : 
and endeavour to compoſe myſelf 8 
preſent I am wholly unfit for conver- 2 3 
. ſation, but if you will kindly let me” > 4 
ſe you in the morning, 1 will fully _— 
explain to you all that I know of my own. 
heart. Sophia begged ſne might be 
permitted to ſtay with her, but Ophelia ; 
was determined, and on Oſmond's ar- 
rival, Sophia bade her adieu. Left to; 
her own contemplations, the afflicte 4 
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Ophelia gave a full looſe to that. grief 
ſhe had before endeavoured to reſtrain. 
« Ah, heavens (ſaid ſhe) how miſerably 
have I been deceived but yeſterday ſo 
happy, and now—dreadful reverſe. 
Belvour, ah fatal name! Blind and un- 
fortunate girl! why wert thou ſo. wrap- 
ped up in a ſecurity, fo diſtructive to 
thy peace | ten thouſand circumtances, 
hitherto myſterious, - are now explain- 
ed—he loves another—thence aroſe | 
the | penetrating Lady Clifford's objection. 
Whom does ſhe expect. To whom 
did Sophia allude—bur I will not aſk— 
Iwill not even wiſh to know. To me 
he can be nothing ; ; let me thiak of him 
no more!” Thus did ſhe. exclaim, 
| Jin a low voice, and remained thus diſ- 
c | treſſed till Mr. Overbury came in, and, 
finding her very feveriſh, he ſent away . 
immediately for advice, and when the 
* arrived, he ordered immediate | 
73 7s {7 bleeding 
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bleeding, which a little lowered the fever, 
but the next day ſhe was much worſe, 
and continued in a ſtate of ſilent apathy 
above a week, during which the Clifford 
family ſent every day, and Lady Sophia 
called conſtantly, and ſpent much of 
her time with her, although ſhe was kept 
as ſilent as poſſible; Lady Eugenia called 
once or twice, but was conſtantly re- 
fuſed admittance, as Ophelia, on the 
mention of her name, became extremely 
agitated. The delicate and ſweet at- 
tentions of Lady Sophia, attracted all 
the gratitude and love of Ophelia, ſhe 
received them with a tenderneſs which 
ſtill more intimately eonnected their 

hearts, they ſerved alſo to ſooth and 
compoſe the mind of Ophelia, and at 
length ſhe began to recover. In a 
forthight; from that day in which the, 
fad diſcovery took place, the ſweet in- 
valid was epabled to * up, and very 
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ſoon after, Lady Clifford ſolicited ad- 
mittance; agitated as Ophelia was, this 
requeſt ſhe could not deny, and her 
noble patroneſs was admitted to the 
dreſſipg · room of the languid beauty who 
received her with a tender reſpect; ſhe 
ſat with her above half an hour, and 
at parting ſaid. Be well, my dear 
Ophelia, my amiable girl, your illneſs 
has made many ſad hearts at Lumley- 
- houſe, we continually repeat how much 
we mils you; you muſt either come to 
us, or allow us to viſit you, ere we ſhall 
believe you are better.“ You are 
very kind, my dear madam (ſaid Ophelia, 
-ftruggliog to conceal the tears which 
— {ruſhed into her eyes) at preſent Iam 
too weak to receive much company, 
when I am leſs fo, I ſhall be ever 
9 7 to ſee any of your family.“ I 
aſſure you (ſaid Lady Clifford) Eugenia 
thinks it rather unkind that you ſhould 
admit 
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admit Sophia and exclude her, but T tell 
her ſhe is too volatile for a ſick chamber. 


imagine my nurſes thought it would 
diſcompoſe me more to ſee a perſon wha 
had not been with me before, than one 


then took leave, and Ophelia wept a 

long time after her nen e 
The next ay 1 Mr. e was 
fitting. by Ophelia, ſhe faid.. © I have a 
requeſt to make to you, Sir, but 1 will 
defer it a few. days, becauſe at preſent . 
it cannot be granted.“ Aſſure " 
ſelf, my love, of any thing I can do to 


; 
ö oblige you“ he replied. Several days 
r paſſed on ere Ophelia was able to quit 
1 her chamber, and then ſhe was ſo weak 
a and low that no company could be ad- 
d ä except * Sophia, who! 4 


2 


— 


not 


** f N * 


« I ſhall be very ſorry if Lady Eugenia 
is. offended (replied Ophelia) but 1 


1 had ſeen conſtantly.” Lady Clifford 9175 
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not come as often as ſhe could have 
© wiſhed, leſt ſhe ſhould offend Lady Eu- 
gen 3 gentle airings in a carriage, 
in part reſtored the ſtrength of Ophelia, 
but her peace was gone, and her ſpirits 
were ſo low that ſearcely dared her 
friends to ſpeak to her; ſtill ſhe was 
patient, meak, and reſigned, and her 
faint ſmiles, ſar on her pale cheek, with 
ſo ſweet a grace, that ſickneſs was to 
ber « almoſt as ng as full health. 


in spite of all Sophia* 8 an to 
avoid the ſubject, Ophelia found means 
to explain the ſituation of her 800 
Sophia wept” while ſhe ſaid *© My 
beſt Ophelia, to me this pr Was 
unneceſſary, nothing but Henry's be. 
| Keving you engaged can excuſe his 
unguarded behaviour, but as he could 
p not expect to make any impreſſion on 


= heart, be _ thought was long 
ſince 
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ſince diſpoſed of, it relieved his own to 
4 ſpeak to you of ſorrows too great to bear. 
To you, whom I am perſuaded—bur 
of that we will not talk; reſt aſſured; 
my love, that by me your niceſt de- 
licacy ſhall not be wounded; pity my 
unfortunate brother, but, if poſſible, 
forget aſofter ſenſation. Alas that I (who, | 
dared I conſult my own feelings) ſhould 

ſo joyfully indulge you in -the honour, 5 
you do him, muſt for your own fake 
entreat you to diſcard this fatal predi - 
lection. Ah, Henry, if you knew that 
J were pleading againſt you, ſhould I x 
ever obtain your bend! * : 


The tears ſtood in Ophelia s eyes on 5 
bearing this melancholy apoſtrophe. | 
Let us (faid ſhe) for ever quit this 
dangerous ſubject! You, my Sophia, 
ſhould have been the laſt perſon to 
whom 22 ungarded tenderneſs ſhould 

5 | hays | 


* 


*I. 
have been declared, but you are all 
delicacy, and I will never forget the 
obligations you have laid me under. I 
hope to.obtain Mr. Overbury's permiſſion 
to join my friends in Devonſhire, and I 
will not return till”— She heſitated, 
bluſhed, and Sophia preſſed her hand 
to her lips, then turned aſide to conceal 
her own tears. Do not weep, my 
dear friend (ſaid Ophelia, with a faint 
fmile) + hope- to return 'quite a 
fy heroine. 1 long to ſee the Frietds of 
my infancy ; Mrs. Overbury would 
have been here long ſince, but my 
Henrietta is yet unwell; I have a 
long, a very fad ſtory to recount to 
you, my. beloved, but not now; my 
ſhort life has been very eventful, 
but I truſt a little time will enable me 
to over- come the fatal tenderneſs of 
my heart, which has formed its greateſt 
unhappineſs.” They were then in- 
terru pted, and Sophia returned home. 
e Ae 
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| A L L Ophelia 8s ee were -now = 
employed in confidering, in the 


firſt place, how to account to Mr. Over. 
to quit the parſonage, and in theſecond, _ 
how to evade ſeeing the Clifford family, 


before ſhe went: the idea of meeting 


weak frame almoſt to diffotution; © to 


hs an OA * as none of ime Clifiogd - 
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bury for her ſudden and violent deſire | 


either Belvour or E ugenia ſhook. her 1 


ſee the firſt was impoſſible, but the 
ſecond ſhe feared ſhe. muſt prepare to | 
receive, ſince, to refuſe her viſit would | 4 
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family could ever forgive. In order to 
gain her firſt point, ſhe hinted to Mr. 
._ Overbury, how much change of air was 
neceſſary to reſtore. her ſtrength, ad- 
ding, with a warmth ſhe wiſhed to have 


ſuppreſſed. © I am ſure I ſhall never 
be well while I remain here.“ My 


deareſt girl {anſwered Mr. Overbury) 
there is nothing I ſo much wiſh as your 


perfect recovery; and if you wiſh it, 


you have my free conſent to viſit what- 
ever place you pleaſe; at the ſame time 
I cannot but wonder at your ſudden - 
© defire to quit friends you ſo much admire 


as Lord Clifford's family, and in the 


very begining of your connexion with 
Lady Sophia Ray mond, to weaken it 
by a ſudden abſence. To what, my 
love, muſt I attribute this haſty incli- 


nation?“ To nothing, my dear Sir 
(anſwered Ophelia, with a faint bluſh) 


ot 2 capricious humour, which com- 
won 


treme deſire I have of j joining my dear 


ſhe, ſhedding tears) in the peaceful 
boſom of friendſhip, I may hope to re- 
cover that health I have loſt, and ſhall 
never re- gain here.“ Seeing that her 
e not ſupport a farther con- 
verſation, he ſeft her, deſiring that ſhe 


ſnire, as early as Dr. Stewart would permit. 


2 * 

| 3 U 2 7 : - 
Þ : ' : * 

a& © © y 6 1 PE. ? ; 1 * 5 


is 
* , 
* a8 


He was ſcarcely gone ere a note 


as we would not wiſh to hurry her, 
the day after to-morrow is fixed for our 
viſit, if that is convenient to my Ophelia. 
7 FE ph FN 5 Adieu 


nionly attends the recovery from a ſick | 
bed. I cannot eaſily overcome the ex- 


friends in Devonſhire. There (added 


would make herſelf perfectly eaſy, as he 
would himſelf convey her into Devon- 


arrived which contained theſe words. 
« My dear young friend, will, I hope, 
permit me and the females of my p party, 
to congratulate her on her recovery; 
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Adieu, my deareſt gu! do not bes 
get to love, her who is with a wh ma- 
ternal affection, e : 


Your ſincere friend, 


Menne Lovisa 988 


Tur nnen Fe, 


= +86 Ab! e (exclaimed Ophelia) 
. ſhall I do? how ſhall I bear tbe 


pointed eye of Lady C lifford, the ſu- 


percilious glance of Lady Clara, and the 
| Pitying ſmiles of my Sophia all at once 
accuſing my too conſcious heart of an 
involuntary but fatal error And how 
mall I ſee her whom I fear I have greatly 
_ though unintentionally, injuted — but 
it muſt be!” She ſighed and wrote, in 


few words, ſhe ſhould be happy to ſee 
them. Faithleſsexpreſſion (exclaimed 
f he, after diſpatching ber note) how 
very inſincere, were it literally under- 
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ſtood, is my profeſſion ! I cannot be hap< 
py to ſee them, ftill I love ſome of 
them moſt tenderly. Too happy Eu- 
genia, you know not how compleat is 
your triumph over the loſt Ophelia! A 


deep train of reflections filled her heart. 


She eat no dinner; and, with difficulty, 
conſented to take her uſual airing; 
ſhe returned ſomewhat reſtored, and 

determined not to indulge melancholy _ 


reflections, but in ſpite of herfelf,. 
when ſhe retired to reſt, they would 
intrude, and as her mind recovered 


its uſual ſtrength of contemplation, 


ſhe found herſelf ſtill more deeply 
wretched. That Belvour ſhould be 


irretrievably engaged to one ſhe had 
lived on terms of intimacy with, 4 
and to one who loved him not, and 
whom he diſliked, was double miſery; 

| had he been happy, ſhe would have 
been content, nay grateful, but it was 
. 5 
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98 LUMLEY-HOUSE 
impoſſible, Sophia had declared he 
loved another. Who was that other ? 
Alas! one whoſe heart was beſtowed 
in return, but who never could be 
his; yet, if ſhe ſtrove to over-come 
tenderneſs, was ſhe not unjuſt to his 
_ affetion? And here a latent beam of 
hope, would diſcover itſelf, that time 
or accident, but it was immediately 
diſcarded, and the darkneſs of diſpair, 
was ſtill more total, when contracted 
with that fair gleam of ſun-ſhine, 
The clock ſtruck three, ere ſhe could 
compoſe her agitations to reſt, and 
ſhe roſe in the morning pale and 
Janguid! 


The whole of the next day was 
ſpent in unavailing preparations, for 
the reception of her dreaded gueſts; 
in the evening her Sophia called, and 

told her that Lady Clifford had refuſed 
i ih £1, og 
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to let the gentlemen accompany her, 
on pretence that it would fatigue 
Ophelia, but (added ſhe) © I believe 
Lady Clifford had more reaſon in her 
mind than the choſe to expreſs.” After 
goſſiping half an hour ſhe took her leave, 


tenderly entreating Ophelia to keep up | 
her ſpirits. 
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CHAPTER XI 


A VISIT. 


EEP up vour ſpirits (repeated 
<> Ophelia, as Sophia left her) 
& Ah! my too kind Sophia, with 
the injunction you ſhould allo have 
left me the power !” 


The next morning a letter arrived 
From Mrs. Overbury, containing theſe 


lines: 


* The laſt epiſtle I received from 
Mr. Overbury reſtored to my heart 
ſome portion of that comfort his late 
* 5 


3 
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intelligence had robbed me of, for it 
aſſured me that you, my deareſt Ophelia, | 

were conſiderably better; I truſt you _ 
continue mending, and will ſoon be 
well enough to join me and your 
Henrietta in Devonſhire, Tell my dear 
Mr. Overbury, he has no longer an 


excuſe for not .viſiting his daughter and 
her little one, You will not, I hope, 


my” love, refuſe to quit your new con- 


nexions, for thoſe friends who have ſo 


long known and loved you; change of 


air will be of ſervice to your health, 2 


and ſhould that fail perfectly to reſtore 
you, Briſtol is near this place. Adieu, 


mv dear girl! Henrietta, only, is more 
tenderly beloved than yourlelt, by... 


Your moſt affectionate mother 


— 
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See, Sir (ſaid Ophelia, to Mr. Over- 
| bury) how exactly my wiſhes correſpond 
with thoſe of my friends. He read 
the letter and returned it with an aſ- 
furance that he would accompany her; 
natwithſtanding all ſhe could do, the 
idea of leaving the parſonage deeply 
affected her, and though her reaſon ſo 

much wiſhed it, her heart rebelled 
againſt the ſevere determination, but 
The would not liſten to its fond ſug- 
geſtions, and with a deep ſigh, ſhe 
+aniſhed, for the preſent, all ideas of 
Belvour. For the firſt time fince her 
illneſs ſhe went to the harpſichord, and 
tried to play; her fingers involuntarily ö 
wandered to Belvour's favourite move- 
ment; ſhe. roſe haſtily and reached a 
book, it was a volume of Shakeſpeare, 
Ant opened at thoſe words of Hermia's 
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— The courſe of true love, never 
did run ſmooth.” She dared not truſt, 
kerſelf to proceed, but replaced it and 
then ſat down herſelf; While Mr. Over- . 
| bury wondered at her irreſolution, and 
aſked her to walk out, ſhe conſented 
and they wandered to a wood at the 
back of the houſe; ſhe {trove to compoſe | 
herſelf, and talked with. ſome- chear- 
fulneſs of her intended journey; he 
gave her an account of the roads they 
muſt paſs, and their departure was 
Hxed for Thurlday, inthe enſuing week; 
they then retu raed to the houle; and Ophe- 
lia waited with tolerable compoſure for 
ſix o'clock, immediately. aſter which the 


noble family - came, the party conliſted, | 


as Ophelia ſaw from the window, f 
Lady Clifford, Lady Sophia, Lady Clara, 5 


and Lady Eugenia; a univerſal tremb- 


ling ſeized her; ſhe could ſcarcely riſe 
trom me ſeat to, Eeceive them; Lady 
F 4 * he 1 <a 
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Clifford embraced her tenderly, and con- 
gratulated her on the amendment of 
her health; when Eugenia approached 
a deep bluſh dyed the cheeks of the 
fair invalid, and inſtantly after they 
were pale as death; ſhe heſitated an 
apology for having ſo long delayed the 
Pleaſure of receiving her, which Eu- 
genia received very good-humourdly, 
and they were then ſeated; Ophelia 
was placed between Lady Clifford and 
Lady Sophia, who ſeverally addreſſed 
her in the tendereſt terms; after a little 
While — Lady Clifford took Ophelia's 
hand, and ſaid 1 ſhall not allow 
you; my dear, to retain theſe weak 
ſpirits ſo long after you are tolerably re- 
ſtored; you do not conſider us as 
ſtrangers, I hope, and wherefore then 
this alarm?“ © Your Ladyſhip is 
extremely kind (ſhe replied) but indeed 
o am * very ** , 1 truſt, however, 
d that 
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that before I return from Devonſhire 
I ſhall regain at leaſt as much chear- 
fulneſs, as I uſually poſſeſs!” From 
Devonſhire! (ſaid the Counteſs) are 


vou then going to leave us?“ „ Yes 


| the anſwered) Mr. Overbury has juſt 
promiſed to ſet off with me to Oke. 


hampton-Abby, on Thurſday, in the 
next week; change of air will be of the 


utmoſt ſervice to me Nay (faid. 


Lady Clifford) but this is unkind te 


leave us thus, directly after your re- 


covery!” She ſmiled and ſaid, that 
Mrs. Overbury had alſo written to deſire 
ſhe would come. You muſt not go 
(aid Lady Eugenia) we ſhall. miſs you. 
extremely, you would ſoon recover 


your ſpirits by cotning amongſt us nos 


and then,” % Oh yes, (ſaid Lady: 
Chara, 7 # malicious ſmile) an 
F iÞ,, my Lord Marguis's phaeton 
1 more ſerviceable by half,” 
fp * | Opin 
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Ophelia inſtantly perceiving her malig- 
nant alluſion, replied, with an affected 
#onchalance, which ſhe afterwards 
wondered at Why no, I think, 
not, I am ſo very weak I ſhould be 
afraid to mount a phaeton.” Lady 
Clifford, whoſe eyes had been fixed 
on Ophelia while ſhe was ſpeaking, in- 
ſtantly aſſumed an appearance of ſatiſ- 
faction, and the . chearſulneſs which 
overſpread her countenance, convinced 
our heroine that ſhe had, by this well- 
timed. indifference, in part removed 
the apprehenſions of her noble friend; 
the idea was pleaſant, and ſhe tried by 
all means to ſupport the character ſhe 
had aſſumed, and kept ſo ſtrict a watch 
over her eyes, that nota look diſcovered 
the intereſt ſhe too x 5 all that con- 
cerned him. Sophia 5 n her 
in this laudable diſtimulalling % 
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3 es will ſee, in Devonſhire (faid- 


| Lady Clifford) friends who I fear will. 


deprive us of even that ſhare in your 


affection you have hitherto allowed us 3. 
ſtill 1 hope you will not quite forget. 75 


us.” © ſhould be (anſwered. Ophe-- 
lia, with. tears in her eyes). more un- 
orateful; than it is poſſible to expreſs, 
could I, for a moment, forget thoſe: 
dear friends. who have ſo highly honoured: 
me by their patronage and eſteem. No, 
deareſt madam (adde ſhe, taking the: 


Counteſs's hand) do not believe me ſo- 
entirely incapable of tender ſenſations, 


as I muſt be, did I not. thiok. of you and. 
your. family with the trueſt affection' ? 
« My lweet girl! (anſwered Lady Clif- 2 
ford), 1 ſhall: moſt ſeverely miſs you, 
you muſt none of. you be angry, if 1 | 


own I love this dear girl equally with. 
| yourſelyes ; indeed, if you Knew the ö . 


1 F { IM onus 2 


elt ſhe has in my hearts wih. * 
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knowing my reaſons, you might 
Wonder at it. You muſt write to me, 
my beloved Ophelia. I do not know 
how [ ſhall part with you. I ſhall ſeem 
to loſe. again in you, the object of my 
tendereſt regret and affeQion!” She 
ſighed, and Ophelia drew away her 
hand to wipe the ſtealing tears from 
her cheek! both Sophia, and Eugenia 
wept, but the unfeeling Lady Clara, 
regarding. them with a contemptuous 
ſmile, ſaid It is a pity the ſenti- 
mental Marquis is not here, to add his 
vſual fighs to this doleful ſociety ? 
My dear Miſs Melbourne, are you going, 
to live in Devonſhire ? I am ſure if 
you were going to die there we could 
not be more concerned! Lady Clifford 
anſwered her only by a ſevere look, 
then turning to Ophelia, faid_ „ Who 
hall you ſee in Devonſhire, my dear, 
that Jou eſteem beſides Mrs. Om” 


of . : — 
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and her daughter?“ 5 I know of 
meeting no one elſe there, madam (re- 
plied Ophelia) in truth, except them, 
out of your family, there is no one 
elſe I do love.“ Oh fyel (ſaid Lady 

Clifford, with a ſmile, you forget the 
original of that charming portrait, Eu- 
genia talks about.” Ophelia bluſhed 
and ſmiled, but willing to miſlead them, 
ſaid © 1 fear there are no hopes of my. 
meeting the original of that portrait 
either in Devonſhire or elſe- where at 

preſent.” © Indeed (ſaid Lady Clifford) 
is he ſo very far off?” Ophelia fighed 
and Lady Eugenia ſaid © You tell us 
fo, becauſe we ſhould not endeavour 
to lind out who it is, but pray now 


do tell us if we know him?“ « You: =. 
inſiſt on it then I cannot wear the 


picture of a female friend?” 2 Will 
you ſay that you do?“ Ophelia was 5 
: Rents 1 * caſe is plain (aid Lady 
1 


* - 
r 
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Clara) but does Miſs Melbourne 


| really wear a portrait, I mw give 
half a world to ſee 362 1:61; bt is 


(ſaid Ophelia) by no means A 
your Ladyſhip ever will, neither would, 


it afford you the ſmalleſt gratification,, 
fiace .I am very : ſure: you do not. 


know the face.” © Should I not? 


1 think I ſnould? “ e 


certain you never ſaw the original. 


Have I.“ Said Lear ee 


« I ſhould: imagine not.“ Do you 
think 1 have, my dear?” Said Lady 
Clifford © It is probable your Lady- 
- ſhip may, and at ſome. future day, 
ſhould I live to meet you again, 1 
"purpoſe to ovens Fou will ex- 


tremely oblige me.“ Anſwered the 
Counteſs. Ophelia then recollecting 
how very extraordinary all this muſt 

appear to. Sophia, turned to her, 
and ſaid, in, a. low voice . Call. on 


me 


explain this ſtrange converſation.” 6"F 
will (ſaid Sophia) for I confeſs it has 


*% » N i 7 
* 
- 
— — 
— 
= 
* 8 „ 
* 5 
= ry 5 
<.+ 
- % 


* 


yGJLUMLEY-HOUSE rr 
me, to-morrow morning, and I III 


ky 2 a 4 7 SY 
y 7 7 A 
| + a 5 hs * — 
+ 
2 — 
* - 
* f * 
— 
0 — 4 r N 
— * = 5 — £ 
> A 3 
* 
8 * 
. % * 
o 
3 * N 5 8 K 3 4 
. = "4 * 
* 9 . 
* 
= 
E - 
* " 
? * * 1 . 
* 
y » 
A . 
z 
; \ 
2 WS * 
s - s - 


op bs * 5% + 199868 4s 21 r 2 N 
_— ———— on 2 2 2 2 a Dy - — 
7 * — * pz 
| * * ; = — * — — 
5 9 A R * * \0v- > 4 * js) 
„ _ . oP ws Ht 4; 244 r 9723+ __ Pw 
„ K Oo Os So ee ET - * 
Ll 
. 
- 3 


112 EUMLEY-HOUSE, 


CHAPTER, XI. 


Fe PORTRAITS, 


HEY ſoon after took leave, inſiſt- 
ing om Ophelia's calling before ſhe 
left Kenr, which ſhe reſolved in her 
own mind not to do if ſhe could poſſibly 


. BE 


Sophia came according to her promiſe 
in the morning, and after a few mo- 
ments chat, introduced the ſubject of 


the preceding night, ſaying, ſhe had 
been gueſſing to no purpoſe whoſe por- 


trait they alluded to, and what they could 
poſibly mean. Ophelia anſwered © My 


K deareſt om you are the only perſon, 
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Mr. and Mrs. Overbury, and Henrietta, 
excepted, who has ever ſeen this portrait 
ſince it has been in my poſſeſſion ; let us 
hear if you can gueſs whoſe it is?“ She 
then touched the ſpring and gave it to 

Sophia, who exclaimed © Heavens? 
what a likeneſs to you; this muſt be 
your father * 4% J have every reaſon to 
believe it is“ ſaid Ophelia. To be- 

eve]! do you not certainly know??? 
« ] do not, and at ſome future time 
you ſhall hear its hiſtory. Dear picture 
(added ſhe, kiſſing it) How miſerable 
have I been, from the minute you came mY 
into my poſſeſſion !- ſhall I never nor 
— Then, cloſing the ſpring, 


1 


Sophia was aſtoniſhed to ſee how little 
it could then be perceived. I is (ſaid — | 
| ſhe) not only a valuable but a beautiful 

ornament, I wonder you take ſo much 
pains to conceal it. You would not 

e if ht knew the reaſons I have, : 
1705 „ GD-G 7 ot - 2 S908 and 3 3 
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and hereafter you ſhall know them, at” 
preſent, ſpare me!“ I, too (ſaid 
Sophia) have a portrait; you ſhall ſee 
it.” She took from her pocket a ſha- 
green caſe, opened, and gave it to 
Ophelia. Ah, cruel Sophia! (laid 
Ophelia, caſting a timid glance on the 
picture, and immediately hiding her 
eyes) how can you tempt me thus?“ 
25 hen caſting her eyes once more on 
„ ſhe exclaimed What a ſtriking 
e the eyes, the faſcinating 
ſmile— take it in pity to my weakneſs !“ 


She leant her face on one hand, ſtretch- 
ing out the other with the picture. 


Do not be angry (faid Sophia) it was 
wrong to en "mo f proces me, I be- 
| feech you * „ On one condition?! 
ſaid Opbella "bluſhing; k even to tears. 
Name it“ ſaid Sophia. Give it 
to me” ſhe replied, in à voice fearcely . 
T7 ar tieulate. Conſider what you aſk ? 
I do conſider; it will do me no harm 


ho 
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Lif you have the leaſt love for mel“ 
« What a plea! (ſaid Sophia) but it 
will be cruel tenderneſs let me have it 
again.” I cannot indeed (ſaid Ophe- 
lia) at leaſt, lend it me? if I find that it 
hurts me, you ſhall have it again.“ 
4 On that promiſe, however reluctantly, ” 
you ſhall have it,” Ten thouſand: 
thanks—Sophia, you are not angry 
I am not, but! Do not ſay a 
word? would you not wiſh l 
my diftreſs ?? < Surely; but I doubt 
the means !”_ Mr. Overbury then came: 
in, and Ophelia hurried her new portrait 
into her pocket. Sophia ſoon after 
took her leave, and as Ophelia went 
down the lawn with her, ſaid 1 have 
ſome reaſon to believe you. will have 4 
viſitor ſoon, who will very much alarm 
you. Be on your guard.“ © Oh, 
heavens (ſaid Ophelia, univerſally trem: 
bling) he muſt not come! Who can 


7 prevent him? and. on hat 7 * 
— of. Eno, 


road to that which led to Lumley-houſes 
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I know not; but I cannot ſee him.“ 
T hope you will not; do not alarm 
yourſelf! Adin, my love!” She then 
went away. Ophelia was going up 
ſtairs to contemplate her new acquilition, 
when Mr. Overbury called to her, and 
begged ſhe would go with him for an 
airing, to which ſhe very faintly aiſented z 
he then added, he wiſhed ſhe would try 
her horſe, as he thought it would do her 
more good than a chaiſe ; ſhe went up 
ſtairs therefore, put on her habit, and 
having haſtily preſſed the picture to her 
you locked it up leſt ſhe ſhould loſe it. 


They proceeded "EY FAIR more 
than a foot-pace, taking the contrary 


in about half an hour they ſaw two gen- 
tlemen, at a diſtance coming towards 
them, on horſe- back; Ophelia's heart 
beat, but ſhe was ſtill more alarmed 


ſteal a look, at once, to the relief and 


diſappointment of her heart, ſhe ſaw 


they were Lord Clifford and his ſon : 
they addreſſed her in terms of congratu- 


lation, on her recovery, and politely re- 


proached her for taking that road, ad- 
ding, that Lumley-houſe was very little 


farther from the parſonage. If you 


pleaſe, my dear (ſaid Mr. Overbury) 
we will ride thither to-morrow.”  Ophe- 


lia hefitated ſomething about fatigue, 5 


« Nay, Miſs Melbourne (ſaid Oſmond) 


you have now ſeen all the family, and 
the ride is not too far!” Afraid to re- 
fuſe again, ſhe aſſented, reſolved not to 


g0 if ſhe could help it, and then wiſhed 
them good morning. This interview 


was much more injurious to her than 
* ride was uh, Ke the idea of go- 
J » " 
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when ſhe ſaw the Clifford livery z ſhe 
_ dared not look at them, ſhe turned pale 
and ſick, but at length, venturing to 
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-ing the next day, diſtreſſed her ſo 888 
that ſhe was obliged to return home 
ſooner than ſhe intended; ſhe remained 
all day very unwel, and in the evening 
a note arrived from Lady Sophia. 


7 o-Mifs Melbourne. 


1 A M informed, by Oſmond, the 
my deareſt Ophelia has promiſed to call 
to- morrow, and knowing how diſagree- 
able ſuch a promiſe muſt be to you, I 
write to ſay, it is better you ſhould; the 
perſon you wiſh to avoid, 1$ going Out 
upon buſineſs, and juſt now, when he 

talked of deferring his journey (with an 
intention I could eaſily penetrate, for 
Oſmond had before mentioned your 


1 coming) my father deſired he would f 


not, as the buſineſs could not be done 
ſo conveniently any other day; you may, 
therefore very ſafely venture to your 
Truly affeftionate _ 
 SOPHIA Raymonn. 
Alas 


* 
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Alas (ſaid Ophelia) that I ſhould be 
thus obliged to ſhun the perſon. I moſt 
wiſh to meet. She returned an anſwer 
thus: 


70 Lady Sopbia Raymond. 
YOU are all conſiderate kindneſs, mp 


beloved Sophia! I ſhall certainly come 


it longs. to ſee. Pardon my weakneſs, 


to-morrow, ſince I muſt call before I go 
into Devonſhire, and may not again 
have ſo. good an opportunity; had 1 
not received your note 1 ſhould have 
avoided coming, if poſſible am ex- 
tremely indiſpoſed, and dare not truſt 
this rebellious heart to meet the perſon 


- ” * * o 
——— — 


and believe that my friendſhip for you is 

as ſincere as the affection you have w- 
neſſed for another - 
G e e qa yours, . 


p 24 
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CHAPTER X0h. -- 
| 


A RETURN. 


HE next morning, not without 
a ſecret agitation, the ſweet Ophe- 
4ia, accompanied by Mr. Overbury, ſet | 
off for Lumley-houſe, and reached 
the park-gates tolerably compoſed, but 
here the well-known objects recalled to 
. her mind a train of the moſt intereſting 
-refleQions, - and in paſſing that unfor- 
tunate grove where firſt ſhe believed 
Belvour loved her, her ſpirits were 
quite overpowered and ſhe burſt into 
tears. Equally diſtreſſed and aſtoniſhed, 
Mr. Overbury propoſed her abghting1 ; 
| | ſhe 


4 


> 3 
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; ſhe om nted, and, reſting on the graſs, 

vainly endeavoured to apologize for her 
ſudden emotion. There is, 1 believe 
| (aid he) a ſeat in this wilderneſs, ſup- 


poſe we try to find it?“ „ No, no 


lexclaimed the weeping Ophelia) 3 
for worlds 1“ He gazed, in ſilent aſtoniſu- 
ment; her tears and bluſhes redoubled _ 
4 Forgive me, my dear Sir (ſaid ſhe) . 
I knew not what I faid, nor was 1 when 5 
I ſpoke thinking of my anſwer to you. 


1 am better now and if you pleaſe 1 


will proceed.“ The footman who had ; 
held the horſes now approached, but 


Ophelia choſe rather to take Mr. Over- 
bury's arm, and walk, they went on, 


therefore, and ſoon reached the houſe A | 
which was not far diſtant.” * 24D . 


— 


i - ; " 


| Ophelia ta; the eee with =. 


great agitation, which however 3 


on finding only the ladies there; her 


Wort W324 i. 6... rs 
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N eyes ſought Belvour, and ſhe en 
them with a ſigh from the ſofa on 
* "hich ſhe had fat laſt with him. The 
earneſt entreaty of Lady Eugenia to 185 
dinner was ſcarcely to be refuſed; i 
vain did ſhe ſpeak of fatigue; the 0 
Party agreed it would a her much 


Overbury united in the perſuaſion. Diſ- 
treſſed and uneaſy, ſhe caſt her eyes on 
Sophia; ſhe ſaid, with an expreſſive 

1 book Do ſtay, you had be/ter.” The 

i emphaſis with which ſhe faid this, left 

; 1 no doubt of her meaning; it was evident 

1 Belvour would not return, and ſhe con- 

ſented to ſtay - * I know not (ſaid Mr. 

= Overbury) what to do with this dear 
| nl girl; could you, Lady Clifford, be- 
| | Veve that ſhe is growing quite obftinate. 

\ © How is it, my dear, that you take all 

this perſuaſion to ſtay, where you mult, 
be ſo very happy? © My dear <ir 
| > +, (aid; 
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Ophelia) J am not ſelfiſh enough; al- 
together to prefer my happineſs to that 
"of others, which can Tam fure receive 
no addition from my company at pre- 5 
ſent.” “ Why will you ſay this my 
love? (anſwered Lady Clifford) at all 
times your ſociety is moſt deſirable. Do * 
you think ſo ill of your friends, as to 1 
believe they will not ſympathize i in al” 
your afflictions ? or do you not conſider 
us of the number?“ « Neither indeed 
(anſwered Ophelia) but ſympathy, 
ſhould not be encroached on, and when” 
it cannot afford relief, it is wrong SY 
exhauſt the eng. it may afford in 
other ſituations. “ This obſervation 7 
is perfectly juſt, my 2 (ſaid the 
Counteſs) but at che ſame time it is not 
an anſwer to me; in the firſt places” © 
how few are the fituations ſympathy 
cannot relieve?” In the ſecond, is lo- 
ſpirits one?“ * In anſwer to the firſt 
eo SOTNBE > _ _ - (replind® 


* 
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(replied Ophelia) I will confeſs that T 


am of opinion there is 0 ſituation, ſym» 


pathy cannot alleviate, provided its par- 


ticularities are fully known, but many 


in which general ſympathy is of no avail, 


and this, in my opinion, anſwers your 


Ladyſhip's ſecond queſtion, for who 
ſhall aſſign a cauſe for low-ſpirits except 


_ thoſe who unfortunately feel them?“ 
Lady Clifford looked at her with an 


expreſſion of pity and inquiry in her 
countenance ſo tender that Ophelia roſe 
and ſeated herſelf by her Ladyſhip, and 


taking her hand, ſaid, It was not my 


intention, dear madam, to obtrude on 
your kindneſs by ſpeaking of my own 
forrows, but a little to explain what I 7 
have juſt now hinted; permit me to 


| fay, that illneſs and low-ſpirits are the 
leaſt poignant of my preſent afflictions, 


and that in this world I have no hopes 
1 * pg) ſince Jam ſo ſituated 
os that 
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that every moment recalls to my mind 
ſome fatal event, or ſome ſource of my 
inquietude.“ The tears rolled down 
her cheeks in great abundance and the 
penetrated Lady Clifford, could only 
_- grieve in her mind, for having involun- 
tarily renewed her young friend's un- 
happineſs. Then a little recovering ſhe” | -- 
articulated © And cannot fnendſhip, Su 
in its fulleſt extent, a little relieve this | 
; forrow? If it can, oh! deareſt girl do 
not heſitate to prove mine!” © Inone 
reſpect (ſaid Ophelia) it probably may, 
and when I am more aſſured I ſhall live + 
to require it, I will feek of you, my : 
deareft madam, the only happineſs 1 
have now to hope, at preſent we will 
not talk of it.” She then ſuppreſſed her 
tears, and ſvrced herſelf into a conver- 
ſation which ſhe ſupported with ſome 
chearfulneſs till near dinner time, when _ [4 
* Duke of RY came in; the 8 
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paleneſs! in Ophelia's checks were changed 
to a brilliant ſuffuſion of red, which 
added to her beauty; he came towards, 
and politely congratulated: her on her 
recovery Had I not been aſſured 
of it (added he) 1 ſhould find it difficult 
to believe illneſs had ſo long deprived 
aus of your company—you look charm- 
_ ingly—tell me now, of a truth, did you 
not feiga indiſpoſition on purpoſe to 
break all our hearts?” „ Indeed, my 
Lord (anſwered ſhe, With ſome heſi- 
tation) I had rot the vanity to believe 
it could have ſuch an effect, and if 1 
may judge from your Grace's counte- 
nance I was not deceived.” © Oh (an- 
ſwered he) attribute all my vivacity to 
your recovery.” And then ſmiling, he 
paſſed. on and.. ſeated | himſelf on the 
other fide Lady Clifford; after a little 
converſation, he fixed his eye on Ophe- 
lia and _ * How exceeflively like 


* 


* 
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An that dreſs the eye, the forehead 5 
Are you not amazed ?” Ophelia a little 
diſconcerted, in a few minutes went 0 
Sophia and aſked if ſne were Ip her 
brother. would. not come home to din- 
ner ?. She anſwered, EY © remain | 
out all night, and they ſat down to din- 
ner. Before the deſert was taken off te 
table, it was quite duſk; and they then 
with drew to the drawing · room it Was 


goſſi ping roundike fire without think- 
ing of candles; on a ſudden the door. 
opened, Ophelia looked round and ſaw 


two gentlemen come in Heavens 


(whiſpered ſhe, to ee are 
theſe? ? Whoever you are (ſaid 
N Lady Clifford) announce yourſelves, far 
It is ſo dark, I cannot diſtinguiſhꝰ 
„It would. be laughable enough, to 
deceive you into an opinion that we ate 
Krangers.“ n a voice hien e- 


%, 
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lia knew to be Lord Oſmond's « Alas 
(ſaid Sophia, in a low voice) it is OL 
mond and my brother! „ Good hea- 
vens! (ſaid Ophelia) what will become 
of me?“ * Compoſe yourſelf for pity's 
fake, my deareſt girl (ſaid Sophia) 
| heaven's how unfortunate!” © Blefs me, 
ſaid Lady Clifford, returned ſo ſoon ! 
1 thought you were to ſtay all night 5 
„How is this, Belvour (ſaid the Duke) 
vou cannot have executed my commiſ- 
-  fion.” No, my Lord (replied the 
Marquis, while at the ſound of his voice 
Ophelia trembled, and was ready to 
Faint) Mr. Wilkinſon was gone to Bath 
For a month, and therefore we returned.“ 
Then advancing he took Ophelia's hand 
and kiſſed it, fayivg © Is this my 
Sophia? Dear brother (ſaid the, 
perceiving Ophelia was unable to ſpeak) 
-how can you be ſo careleſs?ꝰ This is 
Lady Eugenia.“ (interrupted he, again, 
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and more warmly kifing her hand) 
No, Sir (ſaid Ophelia, in much re- 
ſentment). nor Lady Eugenia!“ The 
idea that the pleaſure with which he held 

her hand was occaſioned by his ĩmagin- 
ing it was Lady Eugenia, offended and 
diſtreſſed her; in a moment ſhe fancieck 
herſelf undeceived, and that he had not 

the leaſt affection for her Ah that 

voice (replied he) then it is Miſs Mel 
bourne!“ He prteſſed her hand ftilÞ 
more tenderly, and chrowing himſelf on 

the ſofa by her, continued to ſpeak in 
5 the moſt animated terms, and the 
1 moſt inſinuating voice of the pleaſure . 
» WM he had in ſeeing her fo well recovered,” 
d © lam ſtill far from well (anſwered ſhe, 

y in a moſt tremulous voice) deareſt” 
Sophia, I am extremely faint, may 1 
not retire for ten minutes.” « Certainly 
my love, Iwill accompany you”. (faid 2 
1 and they roſe ro go, but Of- _ 
„ 5 mond 
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mond advancing, took Sophia's hand, 
and ſaid * How cruel to fly the me- 
ment I came in—whither are you 
going? ?” He added ſomething, in a 
low voice, preſſing her hand to his lips; 
mean-while Ophelia ſupported herſelf 
on the back of the chair Do not de- 
tain me now ſaid Sophia, I am going 
with Miſs Melbourne, ſhe is ill 7 
am ſorry to take you away (ſaid Ophelia) 
* Do not ſpeak. a word—eome my 
love.” And they left the room together, 
the library was the next room, and they 
went in there. Ophelia ſighed, and 
claſping her arms round Sophia, butt 
into tears; ſhe wept. in ſilence with her 
ſometime and then faid :** Can you 
forgive ? but could I foreſee?? Oh 
no, no, (ſaid Ophelia) I only was to 
blame, how have I deceived myſelf, at 
leaſt now I have no excuſe for indulging 
_ mylelf in this weakneſs, Oh! Sophia, 
8 8 ip you 


7 
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not ſooner perceive he adored Lady Eu- 
genia; then what hours of miſery had I 
been ſpared |! how could you, my love, 
add to my folly, by inducing. me to be- 


| lieve he loyed me, an idea which half 


compenſated for the woe I felt!“ Ah, 


Ophelia (anſwered her friend} how often 
have you. declared if he were kanpy you 


would be content?“ True (faid 


Ophelia) but the deception | is ſo cruel, * 
ſo.— “ Ah J almoſt wiſh it were a de- 
cept ion, I wiſh I did not know toe der- 
«you too much for his 
peace? 60 Ne, no, did he not juit 


tainly he lov 


now, thinking I was Lady. Eugenia, 


kiſs my hand with a. rapture he would 
never have felt had he known it was 
me?“ „And do you really ſuppoſe. 


he did not know you? ..+ Know me? 


impoſſible! you wiſh. to deceive mel 
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you too have deceived | me. Belvour. 
| loves me not. Ah how was it that I cid 
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Ah ] bluſh at my weakneſs, but indeed 
the idea of being deceived by my own 


vanity and credulity, is too painful!“ 


* Entertain it then no longer, I could 
fee him diſtinctly, he muſt ſee and 


know you, added to which, Eugenia 
never wears a habit.” Lou convince 


me—Ah Sophia, how rebellious 1s my 


heart, I cannot over- come it, in ſpite 
of myſelf, I feel, too certainly, I ſhall 


: love for ever, at leaſt tilt that terrible 
Big moment arrives which“ 


| \Slevs ſhe was PET TE Pre by 
Lady Eugenia's opening the door and 
exclaiming, Oh here they are! and in- 
ſtantly ſhe and the Marquis entered. 
„We have found you at laſt, my dear, 


were you ill that you left the room ſo 


abrubtly ?? © « Yes, very ill (ſaid 


Ophelia, extremely terrified, leaſt they 
had heard any part of their converſation) 
but 
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but 1 am better now.” © I am glad of 


it, ſaid ſhe. 1 was quite alarmed, and , 
have been ſeeking you every where; 
come, will you go into the next room * 


* 1 you pleaſe (ſaid Ophelia) it is time 
for us to return home.” Oh not yet,” 


ad Eugenia. They then returned 


to the drawing- room, where Ophelia 
was peſtered by queſtions, which -ſhe 


found it very difficult to anſwer ; ſhe. 


ſoon after begged Mr. Overbury to go 
home, and they returned in Lord Clif- 


ford's « chaiſe. Ophelia's ſpirits were ſo 
low, and herſelf ſo agitated, that Mr. 


Overbury repented having kept her out 


ſo long; after their return home ſhe en- 


treated he would haſten their journey 
into Devonſhire, as ſhe felt nothing but 


change of air could ever reſtore the 
health ſhe had loſt ; it was then agreed, 


that inſtead of going the enſuing Thurſ- 


Gay, they ſhould ſet out on Tueſday; 
_ Opheli. 


* S 
_ 


13 runLZY-Housx. 
| Ophelia had therefore only one day to 
Prepare any remaining trifles, as the 
whole of the next (Sunday) ſhe devoted 
to its proper uſe, She went to church, 
but happily avoided” ſpeaking to the 
Cliffords who were there by leaving the 
church before them. 
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CHAPTER XIV. 


— 


® a MEETIN O. 


O Sunday night ſhe diſpatched a 


billet to Sophia, with the follow- | 


ing lines: 


„ Come to me, my dive Sophia 


as ſoon as poſſible in the morning; we 


have fixed our departure for Tucſday, 


inſtead of Thutſday ; I ſhall not call at 
Lumley-houſe, but will take leave ina 
note; perhaps, if you will condeſcend 


ſo far, you had better not ſay you are 


coming hither, as Lady Eugenia might 


either be offended, or my coming with 
FA — | You, 
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136 LUMLEY-HOUSE. 
you, deprive me of the only comfort I 
have, that of expreſſing my diſtreſſes to 
your ſympathizing boſom. Oh, with 
what regret ſhall J bid adieu, to a friend 
ſo deſervedly dear, ſo perfectly amiable ! 
Ah me, I am going where no ſympa- 
thizing heart will receive my ſorrows, 
ſorrows which I am obliged to conceal 
from my beſt friends! Own that. my 
miſery is complete Let what do I fay ? 
There may, there muſt be, many more 
wretched than I am, many who have 
brought their diſtreſſes on themſelves by 
. guilt, and very few who can boaſt fuch 
unmerited friends as J have met with! 
How naturally do I fall on this ſubject 
when I ſpeak to you! My Sophia has 
| hitherto. had little cauſe. to be pleaſed 
with a friendſhip which has given her ſo 
much uneaſineſs. Yer do we always 
| diſlike thole who have-made us unhappy ? 
A, no; you I hope find the contrary, | 


* , 
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— 
* 


in relation to your Ophelia, and there 
exiſts yet another, and more poſitive 
proof that we do not, in the boſom * 
your afflicted, though | 


a Moſt afeftionare, 1 
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„ QrntLra MEtBourNe,” 


p. S. Do not fail to ce, it will 80 
0 my diſtreſs not to bid you farewell & 
how painful ſoever that farewell may be! 


Charging the ſervant to deliver this 
only to Lady Sophia, ſhe retired to bed, 
and reſted tolerably well. Immediately 
after breakfaſt Lady Sophia came; ſhe 
had walked thither, attended only by her 
ſervant, and entering the room where 
Ophelia was ſitting alone, ſhe embraced 
ber, and they both burſt into tears; 
as at laſt. with difficulty articulated 
br Rs — You © 
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238 LUMLEY-HOUSE | 
* You are going then my deareſt, 
my moſt beloved friend! Oh, what thall I 

find to conſole me for your loſs? Alas! I 


£5%- neceſ⸗ 


almoſt regret that I have known you, ſince 
we mult part fo ſoon.“ You. will not 
regret it, my deareft girl. (faid Ophelia) 
when you confider what you have done 
for me, that you have Fea: my life! 
Yes, again I repeat that, but for you, I 


mould long ſince have been no more, 


and of however little value the gift may 
be to myſelf, I am grateful for it, for 


the ſake of others. But, ſweeteſt So- 
phia, do not afflict me by theſe tears 


What! What! You! Tou who have 
fo many bleſſings, to indulge this ſor- 


row, for a few months ſeparation from 
a friend! Ah! what if, like me, you had 
never known the bleſſings cf patental 
love, and abandoned, in your infancy, 
by your neareſt connexion; had, from 


_ char of ee derived thoſe | 


Wo 
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5 r the negligence or diſlike of 


your relations had denied; if like me 


you had loved But I will not afflict this 
| tweet though ſolemn hour, while yet 1 
may enjoy the ſociety. of my deareſt 


friend! Tou are ſurprized at what 1 
have ſaid; at ſome future hour you ſhall 
know all that concerns me, at preſeat l 
have neither ſpirits or opportunity. 
Tell me, my love, whether you received 


my note. perfectly ſafe ? £3, B62! 


% You- e all my ſorprizes: all 


my love, and all my. admiration, and 
you will not permit me to expreſs either! 
vell then, I will be ſilent on that ſubject. 
1 will anſwer your queſtion. | It was not 
without difficulty that I concealed the 


contents of your letter; I was walk 


ing in the park with Oſmond and Henry, 


when your meſſenger came; the myſ- 
terious air wich Which he affected 80 
. : | | deliver 
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deliver the note, convinced: me that you | 


had given him ſome particular charge 


about it, therefore put it in my pocket.“ | 


Ceremony with us! (faid Oſmond) , 
from Miſs Melbourne z» « ] anſwered 
in the affirmative,” © Pray read it 
(anſwered he) or we will leave you,” 


„was then obliged to open it. My 


countenance, which is at all times too 
faithful an index of my heart, plainly 
diſcovered how much I was pained, I 


could not even reſtrain my tears” What 


is the matter Sophia? (ſaid Oſmond) 


is Mifs Melbourne worſe ? ſhe was at | 


church this morning.“ No (faid I) 


ſhe is rather better, but I heſitate*® 
But what.“ Said Belvour, impa- 


tienily * Nothing (I anſwered) I am 
low fpirited, that is all.” Low-ſpirits 


(anſwered he) are a very good excuſe 
for many things. You are unkind, 
_ 1 "ap. £4: were Lord Oſmond, 
1 +3 ©: Should 


„ vw 7 


Ro 
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1 I ſhould be jealous of the :nfluente Miſg 

Melbourne has over you; ſurely you 
ſhould have no ſecrets with him!“ Nor 
have I (anſwered I) of my own, but 
thoſe of others are ſacred.” 


are ſo (ſaid Oſmond, kiſſing my hand, 


and ever be my yen friendſhips as 
fared as her love.” 6c How was 1 


charmed with his delicacy, although T 
knew perfectly Belvour thought exact ly 


ſo, he choſe to appear diſpleaſed; in- 


deed, from the preceeding evening he 


bad been gloomy and reſerved. Soon 
efterwards Lord Clifford called his ſon, 


and Belvour and I were left together.” 
« My Sophia (ſaid he, in that inſinuat- 


ing tone, which, you know, makes it 2 
impoſſible almoſt to refuſe him any- 


will not refuſe me a trifling. requeſt !* 


* Surely not (ſaid I) if.“ „ Nay, no 
ifs (he replied) embracing me, come, 
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be kind, and ſhew me that little billet ?* 
„And why (ſaid I) he coloured and 
replied.” * Only I wiſh to know if 
Miſs Melbourne writes as well as ſhe | 
ſpeaks.“ © You may rely upon my judge- 
 mentthat ſhe does. *Plhaw.” Said he. 
« Well (1 replied) ls not that enough ?” 
« No.” © Then poſuively I can tell 
you no more.” And Iran away to avoid 
bis queſtions; he has ſince affected great 
| diſpleaſure, by the way I have ſome rea- 
ſon to believe that he over heard part of 
our converſation on Saturday night. 
Heaven forbid]! (ſaid Ophelia) but 

why do you think ſo?” „ Pecauſe (in 
ſpeaking of | Oſmond, he ſaid, fixing 
kis eyes: on me, after "congratulating 
me on the happineſs I was likely to 
enjoy) it appears to me that be will 
never ceaſe io love at leaſt ti! that ter- 
mible me ment arrives whit, Pans Do 

you, Ophelia, remember uſing thoſe 
yards, and LRopping juſt there i le 
1 
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(qui Ophelia) too well; I hope he kne m 
not to whom they alluded l No, 18 
he had, his joy would have diſcovered 
him, bus he looked as if he would: have- 
read my heart; Ibluſhed and ſaid, what 
do you mean? Nay (faid' he, ſmil- 
ing at my confuſion) you beſt know, I = 
do not!!“ And then, fighing bitterly, * 3 1 | 
left me. It is plain then (ſaid Ophelia) i 
he heard no more—How may he inter- 
pret thoſe words but it matters not.“ 15 i 
J They then converſed on intereſting g ſub- 1 F 
ſubjects till the clock ſtruck. | two, il 
Heavens (faid Sophia) I muſt. hurry, -  Mſ 
home, and how ſhall I account for. my. 


. long abſence ; I muſt even own I have 1 

i been here. N (anſwered Ophelia) 

bat when they hear I am gone, to- 

F morrow, 1 am afraid they will be of- 3 

: tended; J muſt write a note if you — 3 
be kind enough to carry it to Lady Clif-. IS # 


ford; IM muſt ſay that, coming to > call, 5 


* 
* 
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you found me buried in preparations for 
my departure, which had been fixed but 
a few hours before, for Tueſday inſtead 
of Thurſday ; this will be the truth, but 
not all the truth.” Tes (taid Sophia) 
and that alſo will excuſe your not com- 
ing. Perhaps Oſmond and my brother 
may ſuſpect, but they will ſay nothing.“ 
Ophelia wrote a ſhort billet, to Lady 
Clifford, and then the two amiable 
friends, filently embracing, wept, and 
had had no power to ſay adieu. They 
parted, however, with a promiſe to 
write often. - Ophelia retired to her 
chamber, and Sophia returned home. 


Mr. Overbury aſked Ophelia at din- 
ner, whether ſhe did not call at Lumley- 
houſe? and ſeemed ſurprized when ſhe, 
anſwered in the negative—After dinner a 
gentle man coming in, Ophelia ſaid ſhe 
would __ out; ſhe therefore walked 
Nowly 
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flowly down to the wood at the back 
of the houſe with her lute and a book 
ſhe played a plaintive air or too, and 


then looking round was charmed with 


the ſweetneſs of the ſcene, the varied 


hue of the fading leaves gave a bril- 
liancy and richneſs to the view, while 


| her eye, through ſeveral ' openings, 
caught a diſtant glimpſe of the later har- 


veſt, which the ſun. gilded with his part- 


ing beams; the reſtling of the trees in. 
ſpired her with a ſoft and tender melan- 


choly, and ſhe fepeared, with energy : 
and enthuſiaſm, theſe lines, from 


| Thomſon: 


: 


« - He comes, he comes, in ev'ry hreeze, the powwef 


* Of philoſophic mol ancholy Comes = 


She again took up her lute and 


played, accompanying the air, in a low 
Y Vor. H. | - H wy A Voices 
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146 LUMLEY-HOUSE, 
voice, with that laſt ſtanza of the dirge 
| In Cymbeline— | : 


- 


Fach lonely ſcene ſhall thee reſtore, 
For thee the tear be duly ſped, 


& Belo till life can charm no more, 


* & And avept, till pity's ſelf be dead.” 


- At the cloſe of the verſe ſhe leant on 
her lute and wept; there could be no- 
thing more inimitably beautiful than ſhe 
at this moment appeared. It was melan- 
choly perſonified, Then dropping her 
lute, ſhe drew from her pocket the mi- 
niature of Belvour For the laſt time 
(ſaid the) in this place, at leaſt, for 
many months, let me indulge this {weet 
delight: Intereſting melancholy, I mult 
yield to thee, though thou ſhould'ſt de- 
ſtroy me!“ She leant her head on her 
| Hand, and gazed on the portrait till, 
blinded by her tears, ſke could no longer 
% EE a 85 dil 


er 
ill, 
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eiflinguiſh the features. Then, ſecure, 


in her mind, from all interruption, the 
exclaimed aloud * Ah, ſurely there is 
an over-hanging fate, which dooms me. 
to be unhappy! Well then, what re- 
mains, but that I ſtrive to obtain con- 
tent. Perhaps much of my unhappi- 
neſs depends on that too tender heart, E 


find it ſo difficult to rule. The effort 


muſt be made, I muſt overcome the ſad 


attachment; a little longer, however, 
may indulge it: yes, deareſt portrait, 


thy beloved origin is, J fear, already too 
miſerable to admit of my rendering him 
more fo by unjuſtly withdrawing an af- 


fection he only has a rig:t to claim. 


Hope ſweet hope! it is yet pofſible 
ah, do not delude me!” She ſighed, 
and continued in ſilence to gaze on the 
picture when, hearing her ſigh echoed, 


ſhe turned round and {aw Belvour, lean- 


ing againſt a tree, in an.a'titude.of ſor- 
"Ha no 
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row! She ſcreamed: violently, and fell 


almoſt fainting againſt the ſide of the 


ſeat; he flew towards her, and ſaid — 
Pardon, madam, this intruſion ! * I 


was not-aware of the alarm I ſhould give 


you.” Recovering, in a degree, while 
he uttered theſe words, Ophelia kurried 
the picture into her pocket, and heſitated 


ſome broken ſentences; he gazed for a 
moment on her face, and ſighed, but 


was ſilent. She roſe, but the diſtreſs of 
her mind was ſo great, leaſt he ſhould 
have penetrated her ſentiments, that ſhe 
burſt into tears, He fiezed her hand, 
and entreated her to fit down; then, 


throwing himſelf on his knee by her, he 


Jaid © Deareſt Miſs Melbourne, how 
miſerable ſhall I be, if I have been the 
cauſe of this diſtreſs! will you allow 
me to repeat the circumſtances which 


brought me here?“ She bowed, and 
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to day, Oſmond noticed her lowneſs of 
fpirits, and, ſhe mentioned that ſhe had 
been ſpencing the morning here, then 
giving your note to Lady Clifford, ſhe 
ſaid, you were going to-morrow, but 
could not call at Lumley. houſe 3 from. 
that moment I reſolved to come hither, 
and ſet out accordingly; on 8 . 
your parlour Mr. Overbury informed 
me you were in the wood, and deſired 
} would come to you; I did fo, and 
| heard, at a diſtance, the ſound of your. 
lute, I followed it and came near enough 
to ſee you—but the ſcene was too 
charming to admit of my interrupting 
it; I had too much delight in the con- 
templation ; ſtealing nearer, by degrees, 
I expected every moment to ſee you look - 
up, but you were too much engaged; 
J had no power to tear myſelf from the 
found of that voice which filled my 
heart with rap: ure. Ah, with what 
OS  forrow. 
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ſorrow did 1 learn that yours was not 
happy! Pardon me, ſweet Ophelia, mot 
charming of women (continued he, kiſſing 
her hand) do not think me impertinent-! 
Tou lamented the abſence of the original 
of that moſt enviable miniature; may I 
not aſk whether my friendſhip can in any 
degree aſſiſt you ?? © No, Sir (an- 
« Iwered Ophelia, in high reſentment). 
ſince unpolitely and ungenerouſſy you 
for bore to interrupt me, ſince you ſut- 
1 fered me fo eruelly to expoſe the weak- 
ves of my heart, from your friendſhip ! 
144 have nothing to aſk, from your juſtice 
nothing to hope, but that this inſtance 
of my folly may not be made public.“ 
Do not (faid he) for heaven's ſake 
do not ſo cruelly miſconſtrue an action 
in itfelt ſo innocent !- Oh, deareſt Ophe- 
ha, could you read my heart at this 
(+83 moment, you would find the intereſt I 
We. „take in your concerus is not feigned. 
=... Wt Miſers - 
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Miſerable as ſuch an event would make 
me, I would even ſecure your happineſs 

by giving you myſelf to the envied 
being you prefer ! 'I would give up my 
life to inſure to you one hour of felicity. 
Yes, - deareſt Ophelia, fo unfortunately 
am. I ſituated, that although JI adore 
you, I have no right to complain of that 
fate which unites you to another, fince 

I myſclf—Deteſted idea”--He was fi- 
lent, and the agitation of Ophelia's 
mind only kept her from fainting; at 
length he went on —“ I do not, Miſs 

| Melbourne, even aſk you to pity me, 
yet I cannot bur hope your forgiveneſs i 
of chis abrupt declaration, which, ſitu- 
ated as I am, I have no right to make, 
and which ſhould never have been made, 
but as. an excuſe for my behaviour. 
Bound by the ties of honour, ſo  pecu- | 
liar is my fate, that perhaps my only 
conſolation ought to be (what in another: 


% - 


H 4 =” Would 


* 2 
—— ————_ 


0 I" 
3 


— 


ba 
Cray 


Ml 2 
— 


88 


"Aire 


2 5 : n Nr 

7 8 * Sb — 

1 2 8 9 l > 

- _ : _ 1 5 2 n — een 
RO a ne Wha eee Dre 


. 
* 
* 
1 
4 
N 
1 
5 
U 
* 1 
* 
3 
we 
al » 
LU 
FL - 
* 
— ol 
2 oo 
[= 
pu” 
AY 
14 
PL 
xy 
. A. 
wil 
* 
wv 
+ © . 
2 
* 
4. 
oy 


11 
* * 1 
o n — = 
by, as - - 23 . a 4 
| 7 n 2 9 — — d ws” l 
5 nr * — Lacy . 2 C 5 rh Us _ — 


2 29 7 


« G 4 5 rede e 
„ 3.7 5. e F 
rr We e SAC 


＋ 4 
e 
— N 


* 


| | m 9 0 8 
4 "FOE" * * * "SS 4 A 4 * 3 
£ * * de 1 , y 1 A 
> © 2 N & ASP —_—_; — n 8 . * 1 
— * e LO Ade * a. A 2 REY g = ns as Eg is SA IS EG et * Ws - i. a4 3 7 
as - * e 2 - n * * W 
— 7 % 


152 LUMLEY-HOUSE, 


would be my miſery) that, were I fixed 
vou are not!“ He wept, yes, Ophelia 
faw the tears on his manly cheek, and 
| her own fell in torrents. You weep 
(continued he, in a voice ſcarcely arti- 
culate)— Ah, does Mils Melbourne 
deign to pity my misfortunes?” She 
averted. her face; he took her hand, 
preſſed it to his lips—* One word, 
deareſt, beft of women! fay, can you 
pity me?” If you are unhappy.” 
«© If I am unhappy —Ungenerous Ophe- 
Jia q Tell me, you whoſe gentle heart 
has felt the influence of love; tell me, 
can there be a greater miſery, than lov- 
ing fervently and without hope?“ 
This apoſtrophe was almoſt more than 
the could bear; ſhe ſighed, and with a 
broken voice anſwered * You have 
been too much a witneſs to the unfor- 
tunate tenderneſs of my heart, to believe. 
Tt my pity is not given to all who are 
15  unfor- 
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unfortunate. If I have cauſed your dil- 
treſs, it is particularly due to you, and 
if my wiſhes could make you happy, 
depend on it that chey are always yours! 
May Lady Eugenia”—* Ah, never, Ml 
interrupted he, © Riſe, my Lord ( ſhe b 
continued, without appearing to regard | 
this exclamation) this poſture which F © | 
have ſuffered too long, ill-becomes the | 
lover of Lady Eugenia Oſmond ; con- 
fider what is due to your father, to your 
friends, to your deſtined bride: Much 
may be done by a firm reſolution; Lady 
Eugenia has many good qualities.” 5 
Ah (cried he, paſſionately) how eaſy is 
it to adviſe when the heart is untouched ? 2 
but who ſhall tell me that there is an * 
compariſon between her whom my heart 
diſtinguiſhes, © and the infi gnificant E Ki 
male my friends have choſen.” « My + 2 
Lord, I muſt hear no more on this ſub- 
ject, ſuch compariſons are wholly im- 
N 1 Propeg- 
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proper. Be hereafter ever ſilent on this 


topic. 1 leave Kent to-morrow, and 
| heaven only knows whether ever to re- 
turn. Degrade not yourſelf then by 
recollecting an unfortunate girl, who 
only lives to be miſerable herſelf, and to 
involve in her fate all thoſe who give her 
a place in their hearts. Leave me, my 


Lord, leave me, and for ever!” She 


; wept, and his emotions precluded all 
ſpeech. At length © Ah, cruel girl 
(faid he) you bid me leave you for ever, 
without any aſſurance that you will ever 


think on me, while you will be always 


in my thoughts. Oh, my father, for 
the firſt time you are cruel, and I date 
not complain! Promiſe me one thing, 
at leaſt, charming Ophelia! in mitiga- 
tion of a ſentence too ſevere, and then 
I will leave you; will you promiſe 
What, my Lord?” .. * Yes, 


I will truſt to "Ut - clemency ; ; you will 


1 . = write 


— 
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write to my ſiſter, permit me to incloſe,, 
in one of her letters, a dozen lines, a 
little to explain my behaviour? do not 
refuſe? it will avail nothing—I will. 
write.“ „ My Lord, you muſt abt, --- 
« Forgive me, deareſt Ophelia, I muſt: | 
indeed; Sophia ſhall ſee them—you will 
not refuſe.” ] ſee it is to no purpole,. 
but do not expect one word in anſwer.” ? 
« I will not: They were then ſilent. 
At length © I muſt bid you adieu 
(ſaid he) with a charming ſoftneſs in his- 
voice, "throwing his arms about her. 
Yes, farewel! deny me not one laſt 


125 


embrace!” Starting up, he gazed on oY 
her for w moment in flent anguiſh, 
then exclaiming, in a voice ſcarcely 
articulate. Fare wel, deareſt and beſt 
of women—all holy angels guard you!“ | 
He ruſhed out of the wood. Loſt in: 
a whirl of contending emotions, Ophe= . 
lia could " gaze on the path he had 15 
| H 6. e 8 of 
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taken; at length 00 He i is gone then 
3 * the exclaimed, and burſt into tears. 
L Long did ſhe remain in this fad ſitua- 
tion, unable to recover herſelf in the 

ſmalleſt degree, and at laſt, almoſt me- 
- lancholy, ſhe returned to the houſe. 


= 
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2 


CHAPTER. XV. 


A JOURNEY. 


R. Overbury did not aſk the cauſe. 
L of Ophelia's pale cheeks and de- 
jected countenance, as probably he at- 
tributed it to the ſorrow the felt in part- 
ing, though by her own choice, from 
ſcenes ſhe had ſo long known and loved; ⁵ 
ſhe reſted little that night, and hw” . | 
made a flent breakſaſt the next day, of : 
which Ophelia ſcarcely partook, and 
at nine o'clock the poſt-chaiſe came to 
the door, and Ophelia, with a deep ſigh, 
bade adieu to thoſe dear and peaceful 
5 ſcenes where the had paſſed ſo many 
1 0 bliſs- 
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bliſsful hours; the unhappy ones were 
all forgot, and when the winding of the 
road prevented her ſeeing the parſonage, 
ſhe recollected it only as the ſweet aſſylum 
of her infancy. Far different were 
her ſenfations, when through the trees 
| ſhe caught the laſt glimpſe of Lumley- 
houſe, a ſtrange and complicated emo- 
tion, ſcarcely to herſelf defineable, 
compleately over « helmed her, and ſhe 

wept in ſilence; her hat, drawn over 
her eyes, concealed thoſe bitter tears, 


and when at length ſhe looked up, ſhe 


ſaw Mr. Overbury was aſleep. © Ah. 
enviable tranquility (Gghed ſhe ſoftly) 


bow ſweetly does he fleep, peace and 


eaſe are indeed the tenants of his guilt- 


— 
. 


2% Nor peace, nor eaſe, that heart can know 


ib Tike the needle true 


« Turns at the touch if j joy or woe 
% And tur ning tr embles too jo” 


« Venerable 


- 


— 


LUMLEY = -HOUSE: ry. 


ex Venerable old man ! Thoſe gray hairs 


fall on a boſom truly innocent, and 
therefore truly happy. Are there then 


no griefs but ſuch as guilt produces F 
No, not one which time and perſever- 
ance cannot. alleviate, if not wholly 


overcome.“ In ſaying this ſhe took 


from her pocket a pencil and paper, and 
made a ſketch of Mr. Overbury {7 ex- 
tremely like that ſhe was herſelf ſtruck 


by it; this little application ſome what 
relieved her ſpirits, and ſhe began to 


look with ſome chearfulneſs on the ſur- 
rounding objects; by degrees all ole. 
ſhe knew diſappeared,, ſhe had Fravelled . 


much, her purſuits having been chieffy 
fedentary, and ſhe ſoon perceived that 


air, exerciſe, and variety of objects, ex, 
hilerated the ſpirits. and ſtrengthened the. 
frame; ſhe felt lighter and more com- 


. fortable than ſhe had been for many . 


wee 8, and reflected wich. much ſatis fac · 8 
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tion, chat! in a very ſhort time ſhe ſhould 
ſee the dear friends of her infancy ; ſhe 
anticipated the delight of meeting, and 
Belvour was for a momeat forgotten. 
While theſe thoughts paſſed over ker 
mind, Mr. Overbury awakened; ſhe 
ſhewed him the fketch ſhe had made; 
he was much pleaſed to find her mind 
ſo diſengaged and a tolerable lively con- 
verſation euſued; they ſlept that night 
upon the road, and the next evening 


reached Oakhampton- abbey: the charm- 


ing meeting is more ealily conceived 


than-deſcribed ; after the firſt ſalutations 


Mrs. Owerbury anxiouſly remarked the 


fad alteration in Ophelia's countenance, 


and added Indeed, Mr. Overbury, 


if I did not know how truly you regard 
this dear girl, I ſhould accuſe you of 
having been careleſs of the charge I 
committed to you.“) Indeed (ſaid 


Ophelia) it would La an unjuſt accuſa- 


tion, 
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tion, Mr. Overbury has been at all 
times to me, all kindneſs and attention.“ 
„Then (anſvered Mrs. Alwin) you 
are, I fear, in fault, greatly as I Hnd 
you grown and improved, I miſs that 
tweet bloom, - which even from her in- 
fancy my Ophelia poſſeſſed.” I hope 
(replied Ophelia) I ſhall recover it en- 
tirely before I quit Devonſhire, the 
ſociety. of ſuch dear friends muſt of ne- 
ceſſity reſtore my health and ſpirits; 
but will you not introduce me to your 
dear baby, I long to ſee her.” “ Cer- 
tainly (anſwered Mrs. Alwin) ſhe is 
alleep at preſent, but you may ſee her.” 
They then left the room together, and 
Ophelia once more, tenderly mb. 
Mrs. Alwin, exclaimad © ' Deareſt 
Henrietta, how happy is this hour! But 
lately I had no hopes of ſeeing. you 
again—but lead me to the dear chilck 
She then Roy: Mrs. Alwin to the: 

| en, 
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nurſery, who approached the cradle; 
and undrew the curtains ; Ophelia knelt 
down and kiſſed the ſleeping babe. 
Sweet innocent (ſaid ſhe) how deaily 
ſhall I love thee, my beloved Henrietta, 
what a charming amuſement for me; 
you know I am paſſtonately fond of 
children.“ Mrs. Alwin then diſmiſſed 
the maid, and they ſat down together. 
* This moment (ſaid Henerietta) re- 
minds me of that in which my mother 
led me to the bed, where you, my dear 
Ophelia, repoſed ; with what ſweet emo- 
tions did I contemplate your lovely 
features; good heavens, how was ir 
poſſible to neglect ſuch ſweet innocence |! 
the fondneſs I felt for you was but an 
earneſt of that I experience for this dear 
child, Ah, my Ophelia, you have no 
idea of the charming ſenſation l feel, 
when I preſs her to my boſom ; the firſt 
found of her voice inſpired me with an 
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emotion as new as it was delightful. No, 
there is no tenderneſs equal to that which 
mothers feel! 1 


Oh (cried Ophelia) may this beloved 
babe, live to repay vou all that kind- 
neſs you laviſhed on me, and if in future 
life, I ſhauld have it in my power to be 
of ſervice to her, how gladly ſhall 1 
acknowledge, although I can never 
repay; your goodneſs to me. Moſt 
ardently have I longed, my dear 
Henrietta, to thank you in perſon for 
a benevolence ſo conſiſtent and ſo warm 
and now“ Huh, buſh, ſaid Mrs. 
Alwin, not one word of obligation, 
how fully have yau repaid it, by your 
attention to my father and mother; they 
have found in you the daughter they 
loſt in me. But (added ſhe, embracing 
her) has not my Ophelia any thing to 


tell me ? will. not Pu conſide to your | 


— Naw 


SES Henrietta 
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Henrietta the cauſe of theſe ſad looks 2”. 
The cauſe ? (faid Ophelia, out of breath) 
Good heavens! Do you not know how 


oy 


ill I have been?” © Yes, ſurely, my 
love, but was not that ſudden illneſs. 
ſomewhat extraordinary, and is not this 
weakneſs and depreſſion, ſo long after 
recovery, ſomewhat unaccountable ? 
_ Unleſs we ſuppoſe there is ſome cauſe in 
your mind for the alteration ?” © Indeed 
1 chink not; nervous diſorders, you 
an generally leave the debility you 
ſpeak of; and the ſuddenneſs of mine 
was owing to a fainting occaſioned by 
heat, but I ſhall be quite well now; 
your dear ſociety will reſtore me all 1 
have loſt.” © TI hope it will.” Said 
Mrs. Alwin. © Indeed (thought Ophe - 

lia) I have no ſuch hope.“ They then 

returned to the parlour and ſupped ng 


= much chearfulneſs, 3 


Several 
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| Several days following were paſſed by 
Ophelia very pleaſantly 1 in exploring the 
environs of that charming place, in con- 
verſing with her friends, and in nurſing 


the little Helen. Oakhampton- abbey, 


was an ancient ſtructure; the gothic 
windows, long galleries, and echoeing 
ſtair-caſes were, to Ophelia, ſo. many 


charms, and ſne much preferred them 


to the new ones, Mr. Alwin had built, 
well might ſhe have ſaid, wich Ranga 


% I ſuits the 3 temper of my feud. * 


The receſs of which Mrs. Alwin had 


given ſo charming a deſcription, was 
her favourite place, and ſhe conſecrated 


it to the idea of Belvour; ſhe viſited it 


every gleam of ſun-ſhine, and in one 


of theſe retirements, while Belvour's 
portrait reſted on her knee, ſhe wrote 


with her pencil the following 
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Unconnefied Lines: 


Ob much-lived Portrait of that charmisy face, 
Where manly beauty blends with winning grace, 


Q to theſe trembling lips ſhalt thou be preſt, 
| Shine thro' my tears, and live within my breaſt ! 


Freely ver thee thoſe falling tears may flew, 

And eſe my beſem of it's throbbing. coce, 

Jnani mate and cold, thou wilt not tell, 

The buſy wor ld, Ophelia loves ſo well ! 

Ob, thou unconſcious form, the fight which __ 
This tortured boſom, tenderly receive, 


Loaded with diep refletions they depart, 


From their ſad manſion in this aching heart Fx: 
AI hile o'er thy form ] weep, the paſſing air, 


Or the blue miſt, expands my floating hair ; 
| Ze tender tears, farewel ; farewel complaint 


- 


And come. thou tyrant of the avorld— Reft: aint ! 


— 


OPHELIA. 


LUMLEY-HOUSE. 


CHAPTER XVI. 


LETTERS. 
A Week had not elapſed before one 
morning as they were ſeated at 
breakfaſt a large packet, franked by 
Lord Ofmond, was brought into the 
parlour. 1 heavens | (exclaimed | 
Ophelia) for me?” Then taking it 
from the ſervant, it immediately. ſtruck 
her, that in all probability the Mar- 
quis's promiſed explanation was incloſed, 
with a trembling hand, therefore, ſhe - 
broke the ſeal, and ſeeing only two | 
letters, one directed by Lady Clifford, 
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and one by La dy Sophia, ſhe was as 
much diſappointed as before ſhe had 
been agitated; but opening Sophia's, 
which was very large, ſhe perceived 
another, ſimply directed to Miſs Mel. 
bourne, in a man's hand, this ſhe con- 
cluded was Belvour's and with great 
dexteriety, though much trepidation, 
ſhe conveyed it into her pocket, and 
then began to read Sophia's; it was 
very long and one part of it ran thus: 


« Indeed, my beloved Ophelia, I 
ſuffered very much for you, in hearing 
the account my impetuous brother gave 
of his behaviour in that meeting which 
muſt have been ſo alarming to my 
_ deareſt friend; yet wholly to ſatisfy your 

delicacy, I am happy in aſſuring you, 
he had not the ſmalleſt idea that the 
exclamations he over-heard, had him- 


ſelf for their object. It is not poſſible 
ES for 


. 
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for you to conceive the exceſs of his 

grief unfortunate Henry ! At times 

he is ſcarcely in his ſenſes, and I cannot 


deny, to a brother I ſo tenderly love, 
the poor conſolation of talking of her 
whom he deſervedly ſtyles the moſt 


amiable of women! Do not alarm your- 
ſelf, for is not your ſmalleſt f punctilio | 
as dear to me as my own? Reſt aſſured, 
not a look ſhall violate the confidence 


you have repoſed in your Sophia. 


You will not be diſpleaſed with me, 


I hope, when you ſee the encloſed: 
letter; could I refuſe the preſling en- 
treaties of my brother, who ſaid you 


had conſented to receive it? I told him, 


however, it ſhould be the laſt, and I do 
not believe he has any intention of 
writing again; how extremely delicate 


is my fituition, you will, I doubt not, 
feel all the diſtreſs I endure when I. 
. know 
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know three words would eaſe the mind 


of my Henry, from the moſt fatal in- 
quietude, and dare not pronounce them! 


No, for both your ſakes, I dare not! 
It would be but to involve us all in more 


complicated diſtreſs.” She added much 


to convince Ophelia of the true intereſt 


ſhe took-in all her affairs, and concluded 
thus Oh, deareſt Ophelia, how ſin- 


cerely do I regret this ſad ſeparation! 


Our accademy is. diſſolved; we do not 


- collect ourſelves in the library to paint, 


or work; every. one fits alone, and 
muſic is almoſt entirely baniſhed our 
aſſemblies, for I have no ſpirits to play, 


and Belvour has broke his flute, I am 


ſure on purpoſe that he would avoid 


Playing; you know he would never uſe 
any other, How truly do I lament the 
' > neceſſity there is for your abſence; if 


pu think my reſpectial compliments 
will 


—_ | FS os. ; *. 1 4 2 
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to be doubted, and the riſing colour in 

her cheeks ſhewed that ſhe felt, thou gh 
- ſhe faid nn, 


She then broke the ſeal of Lily che- 
ford's s letter and read thus 


To Miſs Melbourne. 


: ALthough your abrupt departure; 
without bidding us farewel, might 
_ juſtly authorize a little expreſſion of 
reſentment, I am ſo far from feeling 
any (aſſured that you do nothing wich- 
out reaſon) that I am prepared to 
addreſs you firſt, my amiable young 
friend, though I believe you did not 
expect to here from me before you had 
written yourſelf but feeling an incli- 
nation to remind you of Lumley-houſe, 
i I32ͤöð FR. 
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1 have excluded all impertinents, and 
ſet down to ſay how much I love you; 
on ſecond thoughts, though, my Ophe- 
lia, that is impoſſible, and I muſt leave 


vou to imagine what I ſhould be at a 


loſs to expreſs. I | ſuppoſe I ſhall but 
repeat Lady Sophia's words, when | 
complain how extremely we mils you; 
Eugenia expreſſes great concern at your 
abſence, I believe ſhe loves you, tho 
yo know "ſhe has not that exquiſice 
a denkbllit) ſome hearts are capable of, 
and (I ſpeak to a friend, a bleſſing de- 


nied me, here, at preſent, for I cannot 
com plain either to Oſmond or Sopbia 
of their ſiſter's errors) ſhe! is too much 
taken up with that artful and inſidious 
girl, Lady Clara Vere, to be able ſut- 
ficiently to value either your good 
qualities or thoſe of the amiable Belvour, 
Who, I- am wy to ſay, appears in a 


de- 


* 
. 


ww _ 
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_ declining way he has no ſpirits, and 
ſhuris all ſociety but Sophia's, even 

Olmond is no longer the partner of his 
boſom; I once thought I had found the 
cauſe of his dejection, but I am now 
convinced I was miſtaxen ; Jam not 
happy; you, I hope, are more ſo than 
when vou left us. Have you met the 
original of your portrait? And will you 
not conſide to me the intelligence you 
once promiſedꝰ Adieu, my very dear 
child! I remain, with beſt e to 
your amiable friends, | „ 
N seele yours, 


1 
Wa 4 $ * 


— 


| Mari DA. En CLIFFORD: 


p. 8. Eugen aid write, but! is too 


idle, deſires her bn... 
. & 8 : ha : 
14 On 
. 


876 LUMLEY-HOUSE. 

On the firſt peruſal of this, Ophelia 
was ſorry that the latter part prevented 
her ſhewing it to Mrs. Overbury, but 
recollecting afterwards it would look 
like compounding, ſhe ceaſed to regret 
it, and was going, out of the room to 
read the Marquis's letter, when Mrs. 
' Overbury ſaid Ophelia, you are diſ- 
pleaſed, I did not mean to offend you!“ 
« No ma'am (ſaid Ophelia, gravely) 
I cannot be diſpleaſed with you, the 
_ gratitude I owe you.“ Nay, my 
love (faid Mrs. Overbury, riſing and 
embracing her) if you talk of that I ſhall 
think you are offended in good earneſt." 
Ophelia returned her embrace with tears, 
and Mrs, Overbury led her to a ſeat, 
and then ſaid with a ſmile If you 
will not think me inquiſitive, I will afk 
you how all your charming friends are? 
5 * madam (ſaid our heroine, 
kiſſing 
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| kifling her hand) how cam you talk ſo, 
they are all tolerable well, and deſire 
moſt reſpectful remembrances to you 
all. If it will give y6u any pleaſure to 
fee a part of Lady Clifford's letter, it 
is at your ſervice; you will permir me 
to double down one paragraph, as Lady 
Clifford writes it in confidence.” © Do 
not ſhew me any unleſs it is perfectly 
agreeable.” * It Bo. Said Ophelia. 
And ſhe ſhewed her all the Counteſs's 

epiſtle, except what related to Eugenia 
and Belvour. Aſter which ſhe was once 
more about to retire when two young 
ladies were announced, and as they came 
profeſſedly to ſee Ophelia, ſhe was 
obliged to liſten for a full hour to a 
detail of news and a ſet of hackney'd 
obſervations, while her whole ſoul was. 
anticipating the contents of Henry's. 
letter. At length they thought fit to- 
* 5 retire 
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retire, promiſing themſelves the ſatis- 
faction of meeting her in the evening 
at a viſit ſhe was going to pay, and ſhe 
ran up ſtairs to dreſs, but ſhe had 
ſcarcely entered the room, ere fortune, 
determined to croſs her, ſent Mrs. Al- 
win, who was ready to ſit with her 
while ſhe dreſt ; in vain did poor Ophe- 
lia endeavour to haſten the tedious 
operation, and accuſed her maid of being 
unuſally flow the dinner bell rung 
' while ſhe was tying her ſaſh, and not 
a moment occufed in which ſhe could 
poſſibly retire before the carriage came 
to the door. 


* 


Falf frantic with impatience, Ophelia 
entered Mr. Neville's Drawing-room, 
with an air fo abſtracted that Mrs. Over- 
bury, in a whiſper, aſked if ſhe were 
un vel, and while ſhe was anſwering a 
gentle- 


*. 
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gentleman came up, who, bowing to: 
Mrs. Overbury, fixed his eyes on Ophe- 
lia, and after ſpeaking a moment to- 
Mrs. Overbury, ſhe turned round, and. 
introduced him to Ophelia, by the name 
of dir Walter Trefyllian ; after the firſt: 

compliments were paſſed, he ſaid. « You. 
mult not imagine, ma'am, that you are 
introducing me to one I never ſaw 
before.“ Why (ſaid Mrs. Overbury), 
did 10 ever ſee Miſs Melbourne be- 
fore?” I have had that honour (ſaid. 
he) but it was when ſke was incapable: 
of ſeeing me; in truth it was at the. 

beginning of chat illneſs Which has given | 

all her friends ſo much uneaſineſs.“ 5 | 
« Oh, true, ſaid Mrs, Overbury, I 
remember you were walking with Mr.” 
Overbury in the garden at the time ſne 
lainted.“ Ophelia, not very much de- 
lighted to be the ſubject of diſcdurſe, 
5 no 
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now followed Mrs. *Alwin to a ſeat, 
which happening to be next an agreeable 
young lady, the time paſſed as pleaſantly 
as it could to a mind fo anxious, till after 
tea, when cards were propoſed. Mifs 
Melbourne, who at all times hated 
cards, was nevertheleſs obliged to fit 
| down to Commerce; Sir Walter Treſyl- 
lian ſeated himſelf by her, and chatted 
very freely, at length he ſaid 1. 
think the young lady who was with you 
at the parſonage, that morning, Miſs 
Melbourne, ſeemed tolerably pretty.” 
Very pretty I think, Sir.” Pray 
who might ſhe be?” Lady Sophia 
Raymond, Sir.“ Raymond—of what 
family.“ She is daughter to the 
Duke of Weſtbury.” * Oh aye, and 
ſiſter to the Marquis of Belvour.” 
„The Marquis of Belvour (ſaid one 
of the young ladies) what a beautiful 
. ö 


young man he is; I ſaw him once, 
before he went abroad Do you know 


him, Miſs Melbour ne pee 66 | Tes; | 
OA: Is he agreeable? « Yes, 
ma'am. ls his fiſter like, him?“ 


6 A gooddeal, [ think, 1 Of whom 


lady. Of Lord Belvour.” « Oh, 


I have heard ſuch a character of him, 
from a lady who knows him, ſhe ſays 
he is the beſt, as well as the moſt 


accompliſhed young man of the age; 


that he always ſets by a quarter part 


of his large allowance for charitable 


uſes, that he is the beſt of ſons and 
brothers!“ Ophelia, who tals; tele 
thoſe lines of the poet: 


„ The beart of woman knows no truer joy, 
I never flatter'd with fuch dear enchantments 
&« ("Tis more than ſelf vanity 1) as when 
9 be N Tauer loves t: 
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Was now alarmed, by Sir Walter 
Treſyllian's faying © Is the report 
true, Miſs Melbourne, that the families 
of Weſtbury and Clifford, are to 
make a double match? they ſay that 
Lord Oſmond and Lady Sophia Ray- 
mond are to marry, while Lord Clit- 
ford gives his daughter, Lady Eugenia, 
to Lord Belvour.” Really (ſaid 
' Ophelia) -I—indeed I am—I cannot 
ſay.” Il beg your un (ſaid he) 
perhaps it is a ſecret.“ Perhaps it 
is (ſaid ſne) but 1 know nothing of 
the matter. And then ſhe endeavoured 
to attend to the game, but tormented 
wich a thouſand ideas, ſhe loſt contin- 
ally, and the din of- Sequence King 
Qeen, Knave.“ Prial of Aces 
fo. diſtracted her, that ſhe was hard ly 
able to ſit till the carriage came, to 
which ſhe was handed by Sir Walter 
Treſyllian. 
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CHAPTER XVII. 


ANSWERS» | 


1 Congratulate you, Ophelia,” aid 
I᷑ Mrs. Alwin. On what,” faid 
ſhe. © On the conqueſt you have 
made.“ I thank you, not for the 
congratulation, but the intelligence.” 
« You pretend then not to have ſeen 
fi it?“ Really I don't know what you 
gare talking of.“ And really you are 
ſo croſs that I have a great inclination 
not to tell you.” Do not, perhaps 
tte explanation will not tend to reſtore 
a 4 7 0p 


1 uu EY ROUSEHT. If; 


my and ions, which I confeſs has 
deſerted me.” * Perhaps it is gone 
with Sir Walter's heart; though, on 
ſecond thoughts, vou would then know 
where to find it, ſince he has committed 
his bauble to your keeping.” To my 


keeping, has he? That is well, for l 
ſhall be ready to return it, when deſired 
I think it can be of no value but to 


the owner.“ © You do not like him 


then?” © Not particularly, I own.” 


Some more chat paſſed on this ſubject, 
and happy was Ophelia when they ar- 
rived at home. She eat very little fup» | 


per, and retired. the moment the cloth 
was removed. Then, diſſmiſſing her 


maid and locking the door, ſhe at 


length opened the Marquis s letter, _ 
read as follows : 


YOU permit me, ever ace 
Mils * you kindly permit me, 
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fully to explain that conduct which the 
diſtraction of my mind, on Monday 
evening, would not allow me to excule ! 
how ſhall 1 thank your charity, your 
compaſſion (alas | theſe are your only 
motives) for this amiable indulgence! 
an indulgence which, had you denied, 
I do not imagine I could have ſupported 
the. continual conflict of my ſoul ! Suffer 
me, oh, moſt charming Ophelia, to re- 
vert to time, long ſince paſt, and oc- 
currences, moſt probably of which your 
memory retains little impreſſion. When 
IJ faw you' firſt (never ſhall I forget that 
moment of amazement and delight) 1 
vas juſt come to Lumley- houſe; to ſettle 
an affair which had been thought on by 
my father, long before: the day before 
that of our accidental meeting, he had, 
bowever, kindly left to my choice, 
either tao derermine on My marriage, 
| with 
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with Lady Eugenia, or wholly to' break 
it off. What ſhall I ſay? My heart was 
then entirely my own; Lady Euger ia 
appeared modeſt and amiable; Lady 
Clifford 1 revered as a parent; Oſmond 
I loved as a brother; and—I precipi- 
tately conſented. Conſented, alas, to 
my eternal miſery! For, too lovely girl, 
the next morning preſented to my eyes, 
a form, ſo angelic, as in a moment in- 
tereſted my heart. And the next day, 
which diſplayed to me the treaſure of 
your mind, convinced me there was a 
feeling ſtronger than friendſhip-almoſt 
ſtronger than love; ſtill; however, be- 
lieving you engaged. (how truly 1 hate 1 
ſince unfortunately; proved) and there - 
fore fancying myſelf in no danger, even 
ö from ſuch uncommon charms, [ 'neg- 
WH |:fcd to inveſtigate my own ſentiments, 
| and fell a victim to the thoughtlels ſe- =» 
L 2 : | | curit7 
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curity of my heart. Too ſoon, alas! 
did I feel I could never be happy witk - 
Lady Eugenia, but bound by every tie of 
honour, duty, gratitude, and friendſhip 
what could I do? No, I yielded to 
the ſtroke, and ſought not to diſengage 
"myſelf from any bonds but thoſe of love. 
Tes, I ſtruggled with my paſſion, but 
the conſtant compariſon of tO objects, 
- widely oppoſite, the contemplation 
that the one I loved. not muſt be my 
wife, and the other whom I adored muſt 
de united to another, more cloſely tied 
the devouring vulture to my heart, and 
1 vainly ſtrove to unlooſe the knot. 1 
feel, too affaredly, moſt lovely Miſs | 
Melbourne, that death only can divide 
it; were Lady Eugenia half as amiable 
as the woman of my love, I would ſtill 
ſtrive againſt this fatal paſſion ; but it 
cannot be! ſhe grows every hour ſtill 
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more the object of my diſtaſte; yet ſhe- 
ſhall not be unhappy through my fault. 


leſs nights, and days of anguiſh, ſo im- 


cover, and thoſe three minutes I ſpent | 
with you in the drawing-room, at Lum- 
ley-houſe, were the happieſt- I had 
known for many weeks; you withdrew, 
and, anxious to know if you were better, 


miſery. Though I had long been with- 
out hope, this event threw me into diſ- 


Pardon me, I wander from my ſubj ect! 
Your illneſs almoſt diſtracted me—ſleep- * 


| paired my health that every one noticed 
the alteration: with you J began to re- 


I followed, with Lady Eugenia. But? 
good heavens, what a dagger to my 
heart was the fatal confirmation of my 


pair. Yes, I diſtantly heard thoſe beau- 
tiful lips pronounce the declaratian, that 
you muſt love for ever! The next day 
I was told you were going. | Driven N 
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almoſt to madneſs by the idea that 1 


ſhould, perhaps, ſee you no more, or 


ſee you another's, I took the raſh reſo- 


lation of coming to the parſonage, 
though only with the intention of bid- 


ding you adieu—you know the reſt! 
You know the abrupt declaration my 
paſſion forced from me. Yes, you 
heard, and you forgave. Thus, moſt 
charming Ophelia! I have explained, 
though perhaps not excuſed, all the 


circumſtances of my behaviour fince I 1 


ſaw you. I have no hopes of happineſs, 


but forgive me and I ſhall be not quite 


_ miſerable ! 


If I can be of ſervice to you in any 


employment, however contrary to my 
own wiſhes, I ſhall receive a ſatisfaction 
I know not how to expreſs. I muſt bid 
you adieu, molt pe of women! I 
muſt 
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muſt not engage more of your time 
perhaps engage it from my too happy : 
rival. Oh, killing idea! yet this * 
think ſcarcely probable. One more re- 
queſt, and I have done Favour me 
with only one line by Sophia, to fay you 
are not diſpleaſed. I conjure you, by 
the tenderneſs. you feel for my amiable 
ſiſter, to addreſs one line to me in a ſe- 
parate cover. Do not refuſe me this 
favour? I will promiſe not -to write 


again, 
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4 had yet another wiſh to ma. D's = 
by the ſtrange negligence of Sophia I 4+ 
am prevented: it was, that you would — 
accept my portrait, but as ſhe has loſt 
one I gave her, I cannot procure a copy. 

I hope, however, ſoon to beg your ac... 

ceptance of a ſmall memento of your, 

friend and her ill-fated brother. 
Adieu + 9 
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Adieu, ever · deareſt, ever - adored. 
. Ophelia! Permit me (ſince a tender title 
is denied me) to ſubſcribe myſelf, with 
che moſt 882 We 
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9 It is better to imagine than to attempt 
| a deſcription of a woe ſo profound as 
the peruſal of this letter gave to Ophe- 
lia; ſuffice it to ſay, that after a 
' Deepleſs night ſhe aroſe in the morning, 
ſo pale, ſo woe-begone, that Mrs. Over- 
| bury was terrified to ſee her; ſhe teazed 
herſelf and Mrs. Alwin with enquiries what 
was to be done, and the reſult of their 


Conſiderations was a reſolution if Ophe- 
lia's 


ä 
* 
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Ra's health did not amend, of taking 
her to Briſtol, as it was viſible, ſolitude 


only augmented the diſtreſsful lowneſs 
of her ſpirits; ſhe gave, as 4 reaſon 


for her additional illneſs, a want of 
ſleep 3- they therefore in the evening 


requeſted her to repoſe on the ſofa, 
and weaned with the ſorrows of her 
mind, ſhe ſlept above an hour. Sir 
Walter Treſyllian came in the evening 
and tormented her with compliments 
for which ſne had no anſwer, ſo that 
ſhe retired to reſt extremely ill; the 
found her ſituation inſupportable and 
reſolved to take ſome ſteps to diſengage 


herſelf from the fatal canker which 


nipped her in the bud.“ She employed 


herſelf continually and ſuffered not a 


moment to paſs unoccupied ; ſhe truſted 
not herſelf to anſwer the letters ſhe had 


received, and though ſhe did not in 
You 3h 8 ; 1 
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the leaſt overcome her affection for 
Belvour, ſhe conquered the, grief his 


letter had given her, and was at length 
enabled to anſwer her correſpondents. 
She wrote to Lady Clifford, thank ing 
her for the honour ſnhe did her; and 
begging a continance of her favour. 


She wrote to Sophia a long epiſlle and 


related every thought of her heart; ſhe 
was very much relieved by the commu- 
nication, and felt herſelf lightened of 
an uneaſy burthen; her ſpirits were 


raiſed in conſequence, and ſhe wrote to 
the * thus 


Kr 
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7 0 the Right, Honourable the Marquis # 


of BzLVOUR. 
us. Lord, 


YOUR: Lordſhip ſo erally ens 
treats an anſwer to your letter, that 
I have not power to refufe your requeſt, 
which yet I cannot think it is right 


to grant; before 1 proceed, however, 


1 muſt abſolutely interdict all attempts 
to renew a correſpondence, which muſt 
be improper - (if for no other reaſon) | 


becauſe it is clandeſtine. I can, my 


Lord, with truth aſſure you, that 1 
fully forgive all thoſe inconſiſtencies i in 
your conduct, which, for your own 
fake, I am ſorry you are fo well able to 
account for. In future, my Lord, 
let Lady Eugenia claim thoſe regards | 
which * no N to be beſtowed | 
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on one, who (though very much 
honoured by) is wholly undeſerving 
of your attention. You ſay you are 
unhappy, and believe me, I have ſuf- 
ficiently felt diſtreſs to pity any one 
under it's preſſure. May yours ſoon 
be relieved, is the ſincere wiſh of, | 


— 


FTFTaͤöour Lordſhip's 


© Sincere friend, and ſervant, 


har nem ings 


Outhemptor ao, 
0 1 5 


* 


This letter * no means pleaſed Ophe- 
la 3 one minute ſhe thought it cool, 
even to contempt, and the next free, 


even to mp but ſhe determined 
OF that 
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that it ſhould go, becauſe ſhe was ſure 
* THO not write a better. i 
After ſhe had relive her ei Hd 
this anxiety, ſhe was much eaſier, and 
continued in tolerable ſpirits above a 
week Sir Walter called every RY 
and tried all means to make himſelf 
_ agreeable to Miſs Melbourne, alas, in 
vain! Belvour's idea fully engroſſed 
her heart, and Sir Walter tried! in vain 


to gain her regard; nor was he, even 
had ſhe been diſengaged, by any 


means the man ſhe could have loved; 


his perſon was ſufficiently | handſome, 
but the penetrating Ophelia eaſily per- 


ceived that his ideas* were limited, 


bis heart narrow, and his diſpoſition | 
; cold and frigid'; ſhe faw theſe par- 
ticulars by . for he was not of 
ſufficient nee with her to claim 
8395 1 any I 
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any ſingular attention; ſhe had never 
troubled herſelf to aſcertain the meaning 
of his doucieurs, nor would ſhe (had not 
her friends raillied her upon them) even 
have remarked their exiſtence. . Miſs | 
Melbourne had never been at a ball, 
as the neighbourhood of the parſonage 
was far from gay, it was therefore de- 
termined to introduce her to the next 
monthly aſſembly, at ——; ſhe complied 
with the propoſal, more from an incli- 
nation to oblige her friends than any 
hope ſhe had of being pleaſed herſelf, 


| | The ball fixed on for her introduction 


was a week from the time it was firſt” 


Propoſed, and the interval was fully 


employed in fixing her dreſs, arranging 


the party, Kc. but notwithſtanding 


Ophelia affected to buſy herſelf in 
theſe preparations, her heart was taken - 


up witha much more important concern, 


— 


the 
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the expectation of letters from Lumley= 
houſe ; ſhe began to be uneaſy at not 


receiving them, when the morning. 
preceding that of the ball, as they 
were fitting, Mrs, Overbury and 
Henrietta at work, Ophelia playing 


with her little Helen, and Sir Walter 
gazing at her, and cutting Mrs. Alwin's 


thread to pieces, the ſervant entered, 
and gave Ophelia a ſmall box, which 
he ſaid came by the 8 and was 
directed for her. BE 


— 


END OF THE SECOND VOLUME. 
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